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PREFACE. 



TN submitting to the Public this Edition 
^ of the Poetical Works of Robert Burns^ 
we desire to state that we have made every 
effort to render it as complete as possible ; and 
also, to exhibit the Text of the Poet, pure and 
unadulterated as it came from his pen. 

We believe that, notwithstanding the innu- 
merable Editions of the Scottish Bard which 
exist, none of them claims to have accomplished 
this object. Besides, there is, and ever will be, 
a large and intelligent auditory of the country- 
men and admirers of Robert Burns, in all 
lands, who will prefer to have his Poems and 
Songs genuine as he gave them to the world. 
Full of these ideas we entered upon, and have 
carried out, the present undertaking. 

Burns in his lifetime gave to the world the 
following Editions of his Poems : — ^ 
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I. — -The Original Edition, entitled, " Poems, 
" chiefly in the Scottish Dialect. By Robert 
" Burns. 

* THE Simple Bard, unbroke by rules of Art, 

* He pours the wild effusions of the heart : 

' And if inspired, 'tis Nature's pow'rs inspire ; 

* Her's all the melting thrill, and her's the kindling fire. 

' Anonymous.' 

"Kilmarnock : Printed by John Wilson. 
" M,DCC,LXXXVi.'' This is a Demy 8vo. volume, 
of 240 pages, containing a short Preface, 
Forty-four Poems, and a Glossary. 

II. — '^ Poems, chiefly in the Scottish Dialect. 
" By Robert Burns. Edinburgh : Printed for 
" the Author, and Sold by William Creech. 
" M,DCC,LXXXVii." This is also a Demy 8vo. 
volume, and is extended to 368 pages. It con- 
tains the Dedication to the Noblemen and 
Gentlemen of the • Caledonian Hunt ; a list 
of subscribers' names ; twenty-two additional 
pieces ; the Glossary extended ; an Engraved 
Portrait of Burns by Beugo, after Nasmyth ; 
but omits the Preface to the Kilmarnock 
Edition. 

III. — "Poems, chiefly in the Scottish Dialect. 

"By Robert Burns. The Third Edition. 

"London: Printed for A. Strahan, T. Cadell, 

" in the Strand ; and W. Creech, Edinburgh. 

(H " M,DCC,LXXXVii.'' This is also a Demy 8vo., of 
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372 pages; a re-print of the previous volume, but 
re-set. It likewise contains Beugo's Portrait. 



IV. — " Poems, chiefly in the Scottish Dialect. 
By Robert Burns. Edinburgh : W. Creech. 
M,Dcc,xc.'' One volume. Demy 8vo. 



V. — " Poems, chiefly in the Scottish Dialect. 
" By Robert Burns. In two volumes. The 
*' Second Edition considerably enlarged. Edin- 
" burgh : Printed for T. Cadell ; London, and 
" William Creech, Edinburgh. m,dcc,xciii." 
Crown 8vo. Contains twenty new pieces. , 

yi. — " Poems, chiefly in the Scottish 
" Dialect. By Robert Burns. In two 
" volumes. A new Edition, considerably 
" enlarged. m,dcc,xciv.'' 

Burns also contributed a great number of 
Songs to " The Scots Musical Museum,'' six 
volumes, 8vo., published between 1787 and 
1803, by James Johnson, Engraver, Edin- 
burgh. The chief portion of these were written 
expressly for that work, and others were gleaned 
and filled up with much industry from frag- 
ments of old songs, found floating among the 
peasantry. 

Burns was also the principal contributor of 
songs for the work entitled, " The ]\Ielodies of 
'^ Scotland ; with Symphonies and Accompani- 






^ mesm £c^ the Kano-forte:, \Tc^ia, &c The 
^ Poetry chiefly by BuKXS. The whole col- 
^ lected by George Thomson, F.A^.L" In 
five vcJumes, Fc^, to which a Sixth was finally 
added, published between 1793 and 1841. 

The Poems and Songs, therefore, as given in 
the Edinburgh Editions, which appeared during 
BiTRXS* lifetime j and in " Thomson's Melo- 
dies^ and " Johnson's Museum," form the Text 
of this Edition. In the Notes are embodied all 
the alterations made by the Poet himself on his 
own Text, between the time he published his 
first Edinburgh Edition, (April), 1787 and 
(February), 1 794, when writing to Johnson he 
says, ** I am just now busy correcting a new 
^ Edition of my Poems, and this, with ordinary 
^* business, finds me full employment." 

In March, 1867, we issued a Fac-Simile re- 
print of the Original Kilmarnock Eldition, 
which the reader will please understand to be 
the First Volume of this collected series. As 
was arranged the present Publication is got up 
in the same style, and printed with the same 
types, so as to range and form along with that 
volume, a complete and uncastrated collection 
of the Poetical Works of the Bard. 

The Volume in the reader's hands, which he 
will regard as the Second of the series, contains 
all the Poems published in the First Edinburgh 
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Edition, as well as those which appeared in the 
Editions of 1793 and 1794, — except, of course, 
the Poems printed in the Kilmarnock Edition. 
In this volume also the original readings are 
given as the Text ; and in the Notes at the end, 
all the alterations are shown which Burns him- 
self made thereon during his lifetime. 

The Volume which follows, — the Third — 
contains all the Poems which have been pub- 
lished Posthumously, collated from every avail- 
able scource where they first appeared. The 
Notes to that volume exhibit a few variations 
"* in the readings of several of the Poems with * 
the authorities. 

The concluding, or Fourth Volume con- 
tains the Songs ; the Text being taken from 
" Thomson's Melodies of Scotland,'' and 
'^ Johnson's Musical Museum." With respect 
to the Songs which appeared in other publi- 
cations, subsequent to the death of the Poet, 
care has been taken to select the version deemed 
the most correct. 

Frorn Burns' day till now, much ink has 
been shed discussing which are Burns' Poems 
and which are not, and considerable misunder- 
standing has occasionally taken place among 
his admirers, as well as Editors thereanent. 
This is not surprising, seeing that he died before 
his sun had gained its zenith, ere he had 
reached his prime; and although he left his 
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the Rev. Dr. Hately Waddell (the enthusi- 
astic and latest Editor of the Poet), and other 
friends, we likewise beg to tender our hearty 
thanks. 

As our Fac-Simile of the Original Kilmar- 
nock Edition was limited to 600 copies (the 
extent of the Original Impression), the number 
of the present Edition is also restricted to 600. 

We have now the satisfaction of presenting 
to the lovers of Burns an Edition of his 
Poetical Works printed and published in 
his native Ayrshire (the third instance of an 
Ayrshire press being so engaged), and in the 
town, too, whence his famous Kilmarnock 
Volume burst upon the world. Next to the 

1)laiHurc it has been to us in endeavouring to 
;i?cn up the fame of " Auld Killie," by thus 
nddmg another stone to the honoured Cairn of 
Koiiiun; Burns, wc have the gratification of 
hrtviiig proihiccd an Edition of his Poetical 
WorkH, which wc hope will vindicate the claim 
of br^iu/j; ill once unadulterated and complete. 

Ktt.MAWNocK, JAMES M'KIE. 



DEDICATION. 



TO THE 



NOBLEMEN AND GENTLEMEN 



OF THE 



CALEDONIAN HUNT. 



My Lords, and Gentlemen, 



yl Scotti/h Bardy proud of the name^ and 
wbofe highejl ambition is to Jing in 
his Country s fervice^ where Jhall he fo 
properly look for patronage as to the illujlri- 
ous Names of his native Land; thofe who 
bear the honours and inherit the virtues of 

, their 
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their Ancejlors ? — The Poetic Genius of my 
Country found me as the prophetic bard Eli- 
jah did Elijha — at the plough ; and threiv 
her infpiring mantle over me. She bade 
meftng the loves ^ the joys^ the rural fcenes 
and rural pleafures of my natal Soil^ in my 
native tongue: I tuned my wild^ artlefs 
notes ^ as Jhe infpired. — She whifpered me 
to come to this ancient metropolis of Cale-- 
donia^ and lay my Songs under your honour- 
ed protection: 1 now obey her dictates. 

Though much indebted to your goodnefs^ 
I do not approach you^ my Lords and Gentle- 
men^ in the ufualjlile of dedication^ to thank 
you for pajl favours; that path is fo hack- 
neyed by projlituted Learnings that bonejt 
Rujlicity is ajhamed of it.-- JN or do I pre- 
fent this Addrefs with the venal foul of a 
fervile Author^ looking for a continuation of 
thofe favours : 1 was bred to the Plough^ 
and am independent. I come to claim the 
common Scottijh name with you^ my illuftri- 

ous 
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ous Countrymen; and to tell the world thai 
I glory in the title. — / come to congratulate 
my Country^ that the blood of her ancient 
heroes Jiill runs uncontaminated; and that 
from your courage^ knowledge^ and public 
fpirit^ Jhe may expedl prote&ion^ wealthy 
and liberty. — In the Iqft place^ I come to 
proffer my warmeft wif)es to the Great 
Fountain of Honour^ the Monarch of the 
Univerfe^for your welfare and happinefs. 

When you go forth to waken the Echoes ^in 
the ancient and favourite amufement of your 
Forefathers^ may Pleafure ever be of your 
party ; and may Social-^oy await your re- 
turn ! When haraffed in courts or camps 
with the juftlings of bad men and bad mea- 
fures^ may the honeji confcioufnefs of injured 
Worth attend your return to your native 
Seats ; and may Domeftic Happinefs^ with 
afmiling welcome^ meet you at your gates ! 
May Corruption Jhr ink at your kindling in- 
dignant glance; and may tyranny in the 

Ruler 
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Ruler andlicentioufnefs in the People equal-^ 
lyjind you an inexorable foe I 



I have the honour to be^ 



With the Jincereft gratitude and bigbeff 
re/pea. 



My Lords and Gentlemen, 



Tour moft devoted humble ferv ant y 



ROBERT BURNS. 



EorNBUROH, 

April 4. 1787^ 
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Mlf« l)l^l»y, 4 cdjMefl 

I)(;iial«flnf* CflVPffl, Mf(M H coi)icfl 

Kfilif'H l)iin(lfffl, l',rni Holkitor-ucncnil for Scotland 
WllHfitn l)nii^lMfl, \dt\\ oF Crtltip Douglas 

J fjttu'fl I )>ihyfti|j|t' or Orrtimrfirld, Mfq; 10 copies 
nttU'fl 1)111 lifittJi liJin (if Tifli-^o, 2 copies 

. . l)utnjr«, l',li|i t\ niph'H 

J. DniftinuMul, I'ltp 

Atulir'W l)tnilMp, V,\\\\ 1)1 I )\ii>lnp, 6 copies 

Ml-N lltltilnp mI Dilltlop, ) rnpioA 

I'rihhilM Jmhu'N Itunlop 

Milk UuhrMtillMi 

Milk UtuniHiMiul * 
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David Dundas, Efq ; of Duddingfton 

Dr Andrew Duncan, Edinburgh 

Dr James Deans 

ProfefTor Dalziel, Univerfity, Edinburgh 

Mrs Dalziel 

Rev. Mr Robert Dickfon 

Rev. Dr Dryfdale, Edinburgh 

Rev. Mr George Drummond, Rofeneath 

James Douglas, Efq ; of Orchardton 

Mr John Dickfon 

Charles Dalrymple, Efq; Ayr 

Mr George Dundas 

Mr Thomas Douglas 

Mr James Duncan bookfeller, Glafgow, 1 2 copies 

Mr T. Dundas 

Mr Thomas Douglas 

Mr*John Davidfon writer to the fignet 

Mr William Dunbar writer to the fignet 

Mr John Dennifton 

Mr John Duncan, Society, Edinburgh 

Mr Gregor Drummond, Edinburgh 

Mr William Duncan, Mauchline 

Mr John Dennifton, Glafgow 

Mr William Dennifton, Glafgow 

Mr Robert Dunlop, Glafgow, 2 copies 

Mr James Dunlop jun. Glafgow 

Mr Robert Dalgleifh 

Mr John X)illon writer, Edinburgh 

Mr John Dowie, Ayr 

Mr Alexander Dalziel, Irvine, 4 copies 

Captain Dewar, Edinburgh 

Mr Mathew Dickie writer, Edinburgh 

Collector Dunbar, Dunbar 

Mr Charles Dudgeon, Balgonie Bams 

Mr DufF, Edinburgh, 2 copies 

Mr George Douglas, Loudoun, 3 copies 

Mr Thomas Donaldfon, Milk-ftreet, London 

Mr James DufF, Salifbury-ftreet, Strand, London 

Mr Dick, No. 17. Old London ftreet, London 

Mr James Dunn, Ayr 

Mr George Dunbar, 'Moray-fhire 

Mr Robert Dalgleifh, Paifley 
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Mr George Dunlop, Ayr 

Mr John Davy, 2 copies 

Mr Davidfon writer, Edinburgh 

Mr Alexander Donaldfbn 

Mr William Donaldfon 

Mr William Duguid, Glafgow, 3 copies 

Mr Forreft Dewar furgeon, Edinburgh 

Mr Hugh Donaldfon, Ayr 

Mr H. Dunlop, Greenock 

Mr James Dickfon bookfeller, Edinburgh 

Mr William Deas painter, Edinburgh 

Mr Archibald Douglas writer, Edinburgh 

Mr Williaih Dickfon, Dunbarton 

Mr Chadwick Dodd merchant, Macclesfield 

Mr William Duncan, Duddingfton 

Mr Robert Dunlop, Glafgow 

Mr Edward Darling 

Mr Tho. Davie chemift. Little Britain, London, 3 copies 

E 
The Earl of Eglinton, 42 copies 
The Earl of Errol, 2 copies 
Lord Elphinfton, 4 copies 
Lady Anne Erfkine 
Lord Efkgrove 

Hon. Henry Erfliine, Dean of the Faculty of Advocate* 
Hon. Mrs Erfkine 
Hon. Andrew Erfkine 
Sir Gilbert Elliot of Minto, Bart. 4 copies 
Sir William Erfkine, Bart. 
G. H. Elphinfton, Efq; 2 Copies 
Lieut. Col. Elligood 
Nicol Ewing jun. of Kippoch, Efq ; 
John Erfkine, Efq ; advocate 
Mrs Erfkine 
Mifs Erfkine, Alva 
John Erfkine, Efq; Jamaica 
William Elliot, Efq; advocate 
Mrs Edmonflone, Argyle-fquare, Edinburgh 
College Library of Edinburgh 
Colonel Edmonflone of Newton 
Mr John Erfkine 
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Major EHkine, Edinburgh 

Mifs Elliot, Brown's fquare 

Mr Walter Ewing jun. Edinburgh 

Mr James E\Ying, Glafgow 

Mr John Emflie, Mayfair, London 

Mrs Emflie, Strand, London 

Mr Archibald Ewing, Milk-ftreet, London 

Mr Alexander Elrafly, No. 87. Strand, London 

Mrs J. Eifton, Allan s clofe, Edinburgh 

Mr David Erfkine writer to the fignet 

Mr Henry Eifton, Edinburgh 

Mr John Elder bookfeller, Edinburgh, 4 copies 

Mr John Elder writer, Edinburgh 

Mr James Ewing, General Poft-office 

Mr Ewart, Chancery 

Mr William Ewing 

Mr Patrick Ewing merchant, Glafgow 

F 

Sir Adam FergufTon of Kilkerran, Bart. 

Sir William Forbes of Pitfligo, Bart. 8 copies 

Lady Forbes, 2 copies 

Hon. Archibald Frazer of Lovat 

Sir James Fowlis of Collinton, Bart. 

Colonel William FuUerton of Fullerton, 2 copies 

William Ferguffon of Raith, Efq ; 2 copies 

William Fullerton of Rofemount, Efq; 

George Fairholm, Efq ; • 

Mrs Fullerton, 4 copies 

James Ferguffon of Pitfour, Efq; advocate 

George Ferguffon, Efq; advocate 

Alexander Ferguffon, Efq ; advocate 

David Ferguffon, Efq ; Ayr 

Mrs Ferguffon 

Alexander Fairlie, Efq ; of Fairlie, 4 copies 

Mrs Frazer of Summerfoord 

William Fulton, Efq; London 

H. Fulton, Efq; London 

Adam Ferguffon, LL. D. 

Rev. Mr Finlayfon, Edinburgh 

Mr James Foreman writer to the (ignet 

Mr David Freer writer to the fignet 
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Mr James Ferrier writer to the fignet 

Mr Luke Frazer 

Mr Alexander Forfyth 

Mr James Farquhar, Edinburgh 

Mr Andrew Frodie furgeon, Dyfart 

Mr James Farquharfon writer, Edinburgh 

Mr Walter FergufTon writer, Edinburgh 

Mr Peter Forrefter merchant, Edinburgh 

Mr William F'ettes merchant, Edinburgh 

Mr James Finlay, Edinburgh 

Mr Allan Filher merchant, Glafgow 

Mr Alexander Frazer, Bmntsfield 

Mr John Fifli, Greenock 

Mr James Fifh, Shieldhall, 2 copies 

Mr Alexander Frazer, London 

Mr Jofeph Fortieth, London-ftreet, London 

Dr Charles Fyfe, Carolina cofFee-houfe, London 

Mr David Fenton, Old Jury, London 

Mr Antony Forbes, Edinburgh 

Mr John Fifher w right, PaiHey 

Mr Charles Fleeming 

Mifs Mary Fleeming 

Mr Thomas Fleeming 

Mr Barclay Fyfe, Leith 

Mr William Forlong, Glafgow 

Mr Alexander Frazer writer, Edinburgh 

Mr William Finlayfon, Edinburgh 

Mr William Finlay writer 

Mr John Fleeming, Dalnotter 

Mr James Forbes, Ardchayline 

G 

The Duchefs of Gprdon, 2 1 copies 

The Earl of Glencairn, 8 copies 

The Countefs of Glencairn, 16 copies 

Lqrd Graham, 12 copies 

Lady Charlotte Gordon 

Lady Margaret Graham, 4 copies 

Lady Mary Gordon 

Lady Gordon, ThifUe-ftreet, Edinburgh 

Lady Chriftian Graham 

Baron Gordon, 4 copies 
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Mifs Elifabeth Gunning 
William Grant, Efq; advocate 
Thomas Galbraith, Efq; Cheapfide, London 
Thomas Gordon, Efq ; of Balmaghie 
Robert Graham, Efq; of Fintry, 2 copies 
Robert Gray, Efq; of Gartcraig, 6 copies 
Robert Graham, Efq ; of Gartmore 
Mifs Gordon of Crogo 

John Farquhar Gray, Efq; of Gilmilnfcroft, 2 copies 
Dr Gregory, Edinburgh 
Rev. Mr Greenfield, 2 copies 
Rev. Dr Grieve, Dalkeith 
Rev. Mr Gregory, Edinburgh 
Mr Alexander Grieve bookbinder, Edinburgh 
Mr John Grant 
Mr James Gilchrift, 3 copies 
Mr Archibald Geddes, Glafs-houfe, Leith 
Mr Thomas Garnet, Welhnoreland 
Mr James Glendinning 
Mr John Gardner banker, Edinburgh 
Mr John Guthrie 

Mr John Gibfon writer, Edinburgh 
Mr James Graham 
Mr Gordon, 6 copies 
Mr Hugh Gemmii, Glafgow 
Mr John Gibfon, Glafgow 
Mr Archibald Givan, Glafgow 
Mr John Gordon, Glafgow 
Mr Duncan Gray, Glafgow 
Mr James Gerrard, Glafgow 
Mr John Gibb, Glafgow 
Mr William Gray, Glafgow 
Captain Robert Gilmour, London 
Mr Alexander Gordon, London 
Captain Graham, 19th regiment 
Mifs Grant, Lochend's clofe, Edinburgh 
Mr James Gerard, Paifley 
•Mr John Gibb, Paifley 
Mr James Gordon, Nielfton 
Lieutenant James Gibfon, Edinburgh 
Mr John Gray writer, Edinburgh 
Mr Goldie merchant, Edinburgh 
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Mr William Gordoa writer, Edinburgh 

Mr Grieve, Eyemouth 

Mr James Gibloa, Paifley, 2 copies 

Mr James Graham, Paiiley 

Mr James Gentle writer, Edinborgfa. 

Mr Samuel Gordon mapchsmty Maochefler 

Mr Adam Gordon 

Mr Thomas Graeme 

Mr Hugh Ginrine 

Mr Alexander Gillies 

H 

The Dutchefs of Hamilton 

Lord Hailes 

Lady HaOes 

Sir John Halket of Pitfirran, Bart. 

Sir Archibald Hope, Bart. 

Sir James Hunter Blair, Bart. 8 copies 

Sir John Henderfon, Bart. 

Sir James Hall, Bart. 2 copies 

George Buchan Hepburn, Efq; advocate 

William Honyman, Efq; advocate, 4 copies 

David Home, Efq; advocate 

Charles Hope, Efq; advocate 

'— Haggart, Efq; advocate 

Robert Henderfon, Efq ; advocate 

Alexander Hamilton of Grange, Efq; advocate 

Charles Hay, Efq ; advocate 

— — - Home of Wedderburn, Efq ; 4 copies 

Hamilton of P^ncaitland, Efq ; 4 copies 

Major Bafil Heron, Royal North Britifli dragoons 
Andrew Houfton, Efq ; of Jordanhill, 4 copies 
Hon. Mrs R. Hamilton 

ohn Home of Redford, Efq ; 

ohn Haig, Efq; Lochrin 

ohn Hay, Efq; George's ftreet, Edinburgh 
Mrs Hay, 4 copies 
Samuel Hollingfworth, Efq; 

Hamilton, Efq; Argyle's fquare, 9 copies 

Matthew Henderfon, Efq ; 4 copies 
William Hope, Efq; 
Mrs William Hope 
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Hugh Hamilton, Efq ; Ayr 
Robert Hutton, Efq; Dumfermline 
Robert Delaval Halliday, Efq; London 

John Hay, Efq; Edinburgh 
lifs M. E. Hamilton, Duddingfton 
Mr Laurence Hill writer to the fignet 
Mr James Horn writer to the fignet 
Mr James Hay jun. writer to the fignet 

Mr Geo. Home, one of the principal clerks of Seflion, 2 cop. 
Mrs Hamilton, Alifon's fquare 
Mifs Hamilton, Alifon's Iquare 
Mifs Haddow, Alifon's fquare 
Captain Hamilton, Prince William Henry cutter 
Mifs Hart, Miln's fquare 
Mr William Hamilton, Park-place 
Mr Hall of Whitehall 
Walter Hunter, Efq ; of Polmood 
Lieut. Halket, 21ft regiment 
Rev. Dr Henry, Edinburgh 
Mr Hill, profeflbr of humanity, Edinburgh 
Dr Nathan Heron, London, 2 copies 
Rev. Dr Henry Hunter, London 
Dr James Hamilton, Edinburgh 
Thomas Hogg, Efq ; banker, Paifley, 2 copies 
Colonel Robert Hepburn 
Lieutenant Colonel Hepburn, at Keith 
Captain Patrick Hunter 

John Hay Bufhby, Efq; 
Ir D. Handyfide 
Mr John Haddaway jun. Leith 
Mr Francis Howden jeweller, Edinburgh 
Mr Haig, Bimerfide 

Mr Thomas Hutchifon baker, Edinburgh 
Mr John Hepburn, Excife, Edinburgh • 
Mr William Houghton, Edinburgh 
Mr John Hamilton, Ayr 
Mr ames Herriot, Ayr 
Mr Jofeph Hutchifon, Kaims 
Mr George Hutchifon, Netherwood 
Mr James Hume writer, Ayr 
Mr Hedtor Hutchifon, Aird 

d 
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Jamea Hunter, M. D. EdiiAurgh 

Captain Hitcbbotie, [zth rcginmC 

Mr George HaniilcDil 

Mr J3me^ Hatton, 2 copies 

Mr lol-.-H'.::- 

Mrb ■: "-'.- ■ ". .Gkfgow 

Mr Archibald Hamilton, Glafgow 

Captj:r I -.-> rl unillon, of marines, Loadon 

Mr O'HalleTun. London 

Mr Aletander Harper, London 

Mr James Hxmter, London 

Mr Willkm Heory, Loodon, i copiifi 

MiTs Haldaoe, Ei&aburgb 

Mr James Hay, Edinb^h 

Mr Jofeph Haywood, Giafgow 

Mr William Home, Glafgow 

Mr James Hart, Glafgow 

Mr John Hart, Clafggw 

Mr L, Hogg, Glafgow 

Mr Jofeph Haywood, Pailley 

Mr James Hart, PaiQey 

Mr John Hart, Paifley 

Mr William Hume, Paifley 

Mr Thoma* Han furgeoo, Edinburgh 

Mr Andrew Handyfid-, Edinburgh 

Mrs Hamilton, To 1 booth wynd, Edinburgh 

Mr Gavin Hamilton writer, MauchHoe, 4 copet 

Mr Jo(hua Hobfon, Edinburgh 

Mr John Hunter bookbinder, Edinburgh 

Mr Orlando Hart, Edinburgh 

Mr Archibald Hume merchant, Ayr 

Mr William Handyiide writer, Edinburgh 

Mr Jamea Herriot wriglit, Edinburgh 

Mr Alexander Hill, Letth, 2 copies 

Mr Thomas Hay furgeoo, Edinburgh 

Mr Andrew Hair, Ayr 

Mr William Howiefon writer, Edinburgh 

Mr David Hutchifon writer, Edinburgh 

Mr James Hamilton merchant, Glafgow 

Mr David Horn, Welter Duddingfton 

Mr Archib:ild Horn, Salton 
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I J 

Gilbert Innes, Efq; of Stow 

Peter Johnfton''of Camfalloch, Efq; 

J. Irvine, Efq; of Kingcouflie 

Alexander Johnftone, Efq; Temple, London 

James Jacluon, Efq ; Carolina cofFee-houfe, London 

William Ingrame, Efq; 

Mifs Joafs, Stirling Caftle 

Mr James Jollie writer to the fignet 

Mr Charles Innes writer to the fignet 

Mr George Imlach writer, Edinburgh 

Mr Francis Jolly, Carlifle 

Mr William Johnftone, Canongate, 3 copies 

Mr John Jefreries 

Mr Chalmers Izet hatmaker, Edinburgh 

Mr William Ingrame, Glafgow 

Mr James Johnftone, Cumnock, 2 copies 

Mr ^ ames Imrie, Glafgow 

Mr John Jardine, London 

Mr William Juilin, Edinburgh 

Mr James Imbrie, Paifley 

Mr Alexander Jamie writer, Edinburgh 

Mr James Johnfton, Brifto-ftreet, Edinburgh 

Mr John Jamiefon jun. Leith 

Mr George Jollie taylor, Edinburgh 

Mr James Jackfon merchant, Edinburgh 

Mr Andrew Jack 

Mr William Inglis furgeon, Edinburgh 

K 

The Eari of Kelly 

Lord Kinnaird 

Sir Robert Keith, K. B. 

Robert Kennedy of Daljerrock, Efq; 

Charles Kerr, Efq; 

James Kerr of Blackihiell, Efq ; 

Thomas Kennedy of Dunure, Efq; 2 copies 

Mrs Kennedy 

John Kennedy of Underwood, Efq; 

Primrofe Kennedy of Drummellan, Efq ; 

— ^— Kennedy of Ballymore, Efq ; 

William Kerr, Efq; General Poft-office, Edinburgh 
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Francis Kinloch, Efq ; jun. of Gilmerton 

Mifs Kinloch, Gilmerton 

Mrs Kerr of Kerrfield 

Mr Robert Kerr furgeon 

Major John Keay, 12th regiment 

Mr WSliam Kerr jun. Broomlands, Kelfo 

George Kirkaldie M. D. 

Mr Alexander Kay, Potter-row^ Edinburgh 

Mr Patrick Keir, Edinburgh 

Mr John Kennedy, Dumfries-houfe 

Mr Thomas Kennedy, Chapman 

Mr James Kirkpatrick, Dunbar 

Mr Thomas Kyle, Abbeyhill 

Mr Andrew Kerr 

Mr William Kirkpatrick, near Greenlaw 

Mr John Knox 

Mrs Kerr, Birchin-lane, London 

Mifs Kerr, London 

Mifs Jane Kerr, London 

Mifs Grace Kerr, London 

Mr John. Kirkpatrick, Edinburgh 

Mr Charles Kerr furgeon to the 37th regiment 

Mr John Knox, Paifley 

Mr Andrew Kerr, Paifley 

Mr Thomas Kerr merchant, Edinburgh 

Mr Alexander Keay accountant, Edinburgh 

Mr James Kennedy, Dunbarton 

Mr William Kerr jun. merchant, Leith 

Mr James Kirkwood engraver, Edinburgh, 3 copies 

L 

The Earl of Lauderdale 
The Marquis of Lorn 
Lady Lockhart, 2 copies 
Hon. R. Hamilton Lindfay, 2 copies 
Hon. Major General Leflie 
Hon. Captain Leflie 
Malcolm Laing, Efq; advocate 
William Little, Efq; advocate 
Hugh Logan, Efq; of Logan 
Robert Lee, Efq; Greenock 
Andrew Lumifden, Efq; 2 copies 
Rev. Mr William Little 
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Rev. Mr George Laing, Largs 

Rev. Mr George Laurie, Loudoun 

John Logan of Carco, Efq; 

George Lock, Efq ; Edinburgh 

Captain Legerwood, 12th regiment 

Mr William Leflie writer to the (ignet 

Mr Lumifden, of Blaimine 

Mr William Lockhart 

Mr Walter Lockhart 

Mr Alexander Livingftone merchant, Edinburgh 

Mr William Locky, Edinburgh 

Lieut. William Logan, late 80th regiment 

Mifs S. Logan, Ayr 

Mr David Lawrie 

Mr A. Low 

Mr William Lindfay, 2 copies 

Mr Tames Law furgeon, Edinburgh 

Mr William Little writer, Peebles 

Mr George Leflie merchant, Edinburgh 

Mr Robert Laing, jun. Glafgow 

Mr John Lightbody, Glafgow 

Mr Thomas Laidlaw, Rutherglen 

Mr Robert Lindfay, Glafgow 

Mr Andrew Lawrie, London 

Dr Lorimer, Charlotte-fl:reet, Portland-place, London 

Mr Thomas Laidlaw, No. 16. Salift>ury-fquare, London 

Mr Hugh Longan furgeon, Ajrr 

Mr John Lane ftudent, Edinburgh 

Mr Robert Leggat, Ayr 

Mr John Learmonth, Edinburgh 

Mr Walter Lothian merchant, Edinburgh 

Mr Peter Lockhart, Ayr 

Mr John Laurie, Edinburgh 

Mr James Low, Nicolfon's ftreet, Edinburgh 

ames Lightbody writer, Edinburgh 

ohn Lee, Skate-raw 

ames Lorimer, Dunbar 
Mr John Love, Paifley 
Mr Peter Liddle furgeon, Weftmains 
Mr Adam Lightbody 
Mr George Lockhart, Glafgow 
Mr Robert Lindfay writer, Dunbarton 
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Sir JzaiL Mixir^ ir ? ulcci* 3srL. 
Hon. Min MadcFr :r BiAinixizc^ 

Joen Mscfasni, Frc; afnt-rap 
^thssr iGZer. Ere: ; nfrrarsEr 
Jocn ^CZffT, Ffqi idrccae 
EdTFxrd M^CornBCi. Eia : 2CTr:c3i& 
Wniijan M-LstcfEt, Ffg^; adTccasi 
Alexander Mcir. Eiq; acfrocsie 
Jdm ^lorthla-f?. Eiq; advocHie 

>l2Xirc{I of CaLderwcjod, Efq ; 

Paul MocoiaTy £fq; of Ramzaerfcsk^ Lofuc 64tk regcmnxt 

Miff MocniaT 

Archibakl M*Neil of Coloafar. Efq; 

{ohn Loodoon M*Adam of Saociine, F^; 
L B. JSncas M'Leod of Ca<fi»n, Efq; 
Mrt M^Leod 
Miff Ifabella M*Leod 

Maxwell of Cairiden, Efq; 

Mri Maxwell of Carriden 

Captain J. M^Nab of Ugfdale 

Henry M'Kenzie, Efq; 4 copies 

Charles M'Lean of Kirrlochaline, Efq; 

Mrs M'Kenzie of Delvin 

David Martin^ Efq; 

John Murray, Efq; jun. of Philiphaugh 

William M'bowal, Efq; of Garthland 

Ebcnczcr Marfhall, Itfq; of Auchtermuchty 

M'Nicl of Ardaly, Efa; 

William Muir, Efq; of Caldwall, 4 copies 
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Geoi'ge M*Into(h, Efq; Glafgow, 6 copies 
Robert Moore, Efq ; of Blaiiiftone 
Alexander Maxwell, Efq; Oxford-court, London 
John M'Kirrie, Efq; jun. Watling-ftreet, London 
J. R. Miller, Efq; Argyle-court, Throgmorton-fbeet, Lon- 
don, 2 copies 

ames M*Ilwraith, Efq; Long Ditton, Surry, 3 copies 

ohn M*Taggart, Efq; 3 copies 

i^atrick M*Leod, Efq; Bread-ftreet, London 
John M*Farlane, Efq; No. 99. Lothbury, London 
Colin M'Kenzie, Efq; Stock Exchange, London 
F. H. M*Kenzie, Efq; of Seaforth, 4 copies 

John M*Kenzie, Efq; jun. of Applecrofs 
Lobert Menzies, Efq; Infpe<ftor-Genera! of Cuftoms, Edin- 
burgh 
Colonel Murray, Cringalty 

John M*Murdo, Efq ; Drumlanrig 
lajor William Montgomery 
Dr Alexander Monro, Edinburgh 
Mrs Monro 

Dr Moore, London, 4 copies 
Mr James Stewart Monteath 
Rev. Dr Moffat of Newlands ^ 

Mr Alex. Menzies, one of the principal clerks of Sefllon 
Meir. Morifon and Sons, Perth, 50 copies 
Mr John Morifon jun. Leith 
Mr E. Meafon merchant, Edinburgh 
Mrs Meafon, Bridge-ftreet 
Mr Allan Macdougall writer to the (ignet 
Mr Patrick M*Vicar writer, Edinburgh , 

Mr Kenneth M*Kenzie jun. 
Mr Gilbert Mair writer, Edinburgh 
Mr James Morrifon, Leith 
Mr Alexander Maclaren writer, Edinburgh 
Mr James Moultrie, Edinburgh 
Mr Donald Maclean merchant, Edinburgh 
Mr Charles M*Kenzie writer, Edinburgh 
Mr Matthew Montgomery writer, Edinburgh 
Mr M*Nab writer, Edinburgh 
Mr Miller, Edinburgh 
Mr Miller, Charles-ftreet, Edinburgh 
Mr John Murray, Brown's fquare 
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Mr A.-ttirsTTT >GiIier 

Mr TAotnsa yia&L -wrrsrr, F.inhnr^ 

Mr Jitsj 

Mr Jiitu?^ M*A^iIa:j ffrrriiLT'j Et^abirj^ 

Mr l>i'xd M*I>»& 

■TV --; 

Mi-fi Mail^^rtc?L, E^-Tnbcr^ 

Mr I>iriel Mxra, N5cot£ec*j i^st, F^fyifiir^ 

Mr R.ooert Mioir, dairienri dcfe, E JaiDiif^ft 

Mr I>:ir.caii Mhchel 

Mr C?-riiV>prjeT Mjddxmsa^ Dzafasr 

Rev* Mr M^^^Kti, Prcitaa 

Mif* EHzibeth M^Adam, Avr 

Rer, J. R. MK^re^OTf Edinbcrgh 

Mr John M'Caail, Glafgow 

Mr Angad M'DonaJd, Glafgory 

Mr Robert Mack2:T, GIafe>w 

Mr John Maxwell, Glafgow 

Mr j'dme^ Murdoch jun. Glafgow 

Mr John M*Gowan, Glafgow, 2 copies 

Mr Hugh M*Indoe, Glafgow 

Mr John M'Kechnie, Greenock 

Mr A. M*Lean of Shnna 

Mr Malcolm M'Murrick, Glafgow 

Mr Charles M'Haifly, Glafgow 

Mr Peter M'Kinlay jun. Glafgow 

Mr Alexander M*Caul, Glafgow 

Mr Robert AJorrice, Glafgow 

Mr Robert Muir, Glafgow 

Mr Robert Mundcll, Glafgow 

Mr Robert Miller, Dumglafs 

Mr M^Farlane, Dunbarton 

Mr George M*Kechnie, Stirling 

Mr George Murdoch 

Mifs Mafterton, Edinburgh 

Mr John Monteath, Glafgow 

Lieut. Donald McDonald, 22d regiment, London 

Miffl Malyn, Birchin-lane, London 

Mr A. M*Kenzic, Darby-ftreet, London, 2 copies 

Mr John M*Mafh'r, New York coffee-houfe, London, 2 copies 
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Rev. Mr John M*Math, Tarbolton 

Captain Linn Martin, New- York cofFeehoufe, London 

Mr John M'Kenzie, London 

Mr John Monro, No. 25. Prince's ftreet, London 

Mr William M*George, No. 21, Lamb's Conduit-ftreet, 

London 
Mr James Mdilloch, No. 16. Salifbury-ftreet, London, 2 

copies 
Captain David M*Culloch, late 7 2d regiment 
Mr Allan Mafterton, Edinburgh 
Mr John M*Clure bookfeller, Edinburgh, 4 copies ^ 
Mr He<ftor M*Lane, Royal Exchange, Edinburgh 
Mr James M'llwain^ Nicolfon's ftreet, Edinburgh 
Mr J. M'Laurin, Edinburgh 
Mr Francis Morrifon, Infirmary, Edinburgh 
Mr J. Moffat teacher of languages, Edinburgh 
Mr George Murdoch, Paifley 
Mr James Millar, Paifley 
Mr Robert Millar, Linlithgow 
Mr William Martin bookfeller, Edinburgh 
Mr Robert Muir mafon, Paifley 
Mr William M^Killop writer, Edinburgh 
Mr Ben. Moodie writer, Edinburgh 
Mr Peter Mathie jeweller, Edinburgh 
Mr Robert M*KiIlop, Stirling 
Mr Thomas M* Knight, Irvine 
Mr James Montgomery jun. 
Rev. Mr M*Quhae, St Quivox 
Mr John Mafon writer, Edinburgh 
Mr Patrick M*fenight, Ayr * . . 

Mr John M*Kellar, Calder 
Rev. Mr M'Quean, Prefton 
Mr Charles Mollifon watchmaker, Edinburgh 
Mr John Moubray writer, Edinburgh 
Mr James Mitchell, Leith 
Mr James Montgomery, 2 copies 
Mr Robert Maxwell 
Mr Mundell, Wallace-hall, Clofeburn 
Mr Matthias 
Mifs Matthias 
Mr Rofs M*Kie, 2 copies 
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John Pringle, Efq; advocate 

Boyd Porterfield of Porterfield, Efq; 

William Paterfon, Efq ; of Braehead 

William Parker, Efq; Kilmarnock 

Richard Ellilton Philips, Efq; 

Mifs Pringle, Haining 

Mifs Anne Pringle 

Major Thomas Pitcaim, Caftle-ftreet, London 

Mils Phin, Edinburgh 

Captain Pi(5ton, I2th regiment 

Mr James Palmer bookfeller, Kelfo 

Mr A. Park, George's fquare, Edinburgh 

Mr Andrew Ponton, Canal-ftreet, Edinburgh 

Mr James Porter, Edinburgh 

Mr W. W. Page, Brifto-ftreet, Edinburgh 

Mr Robert Patrick, Edinburgh 

Mr John Playfair 

Mr George Provan 

Mr Adam Pearfon, Excife-office, Edinburgh, 3 copies 

Mr James Paterfon, Glafgow 

Mr William Pollock, Gl^gow 

Mr William Pinkerton, Glafgow 

Mr Alexander Park, Glafgo\\^ 

Mr Thomas Paterfon, Glafgow 

Mr John Purdon, Glafgow 

Captain James Parker, Port Glafgow 

Mr Patrick Parker, Glafgow 

Mr Charles Parker, Glafgow 

Mr John Paterfon, Throgmorton-ftreet, London 

Mrs Patterfon, Long Ditton, Surry, London 

Mr Thomas Pope, Throgmorton-ltreet, London 

Mr Thomas Pinkerton, Tower-hill, London 

Mr Alexander Pattifon merchant, Paifley, 1 2 copies 

Mr Robert Patrick, Paifley 

Mr John Patifon jun. Paifley 

Mr Robert Park, Paifley 

Mr Robert Pollock of Walton 

Mr George Pagan merchant, Edinburgh 
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POEM* S, 



CHIEFLY 



SCOTTISH. 



DEATH 



AND 



DOCTOR HORNBOOK. 



TRUE S T R r. 

SOME books are lies frae end to end, 
And fome great lies were never 
penn'd : 
Ev'n Minifters they hae been kenn'd, 

^ In holy rapture, 

Great lies and nonfenfe baith to vend, 

And naiPt wi' Scripture. 

A 



( lo ) 

But this that I am gaun to tell, 
Which lately on a night befel, 
Is juft as true 's the Deil 's in h-U, 

Or Dublin city : 
That e'er he nearer comes ourfel 

'S a muckle pity. 

The Clachan yill had made me canty, 
I was na fou, but juft had plenty ; 
I ftacher'd whyles, but yet took tent ay 

To free the ditches ; 
An' hillocks, ftanes, an' bufhes kenn'd ay 

Frae ghaifts an' witches. 

« 

The rifing Moon began to glowr 
The diftant Cumnock hills out-owre ; 
To count her horns, wi' a' my pow'r, 

I fet myfel, 
But whether fhe had three or four, 

I cou'd na tell. 

I was come round about the hill. 
And todlin down on Willie^ s mlll^ 



( " ) 

Setting my ftafF wi* a* my fkill, ^ 

To keep me ficker ; 
Tho' leeward whyles, againft my will, 

I took a bicker. 

I there wi' Something does forgather, 

That pat me in an eerie fwither ; 

An awfu' fcythe, out-owre ae fhouther, 

Clear-dangling, hang; 
A three-tae'd leifter on the ither 

Lay, large an' lang. 

Its ftature feem'd lang Scotch ells twa. 

The queereft fhape that e'er I faw, t 

For fient a wame it had ava. 

And then its fhanks. 
They were as thin, as fharp an' fma' 

As cheeks o' branks. 

' Guid-een,' quo' I ; ' Friend ! hae yQ» been 



* mawin. 



' When ither folk are bufy fawin * ?' 



* This rencounter happened in feed- time 1785. 
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It feem'd t<f mak a kind o' ftan\ 

But naething {pak ; 

At lengthy fays I, * Friend, whare ye gaun, 

' Will ye go back ?' 

It fpak right howe — ' My name is Deatbj 
' But be na' fle/d.'— Quoth I, * Guid faith, 

* Ye're maybe come to flap my breath ; 

' But tent me, billie ; 
' I red ye weel, tak care o' fkaith, 

* See, there's a gully !* 

' Gudeman,' quo' he, 'put up your whittle, 

* I'm no defign'd to try its mettle ; 
' But if I did, I wad be kittle 

' To be miflear'd, 

* I wad na' mind it, no that fpittle 

* Out-owre my beard.' 

' Weel, weel !' fays I, ' a bargain be't ; 
' Come, gies your hand, an' fae we're gree't ; 

* We'll eafe our fhanks an' tak a feat, 

' Come, gies your news ! 



( 13' ) 

* This while * ye hae been mony ^ gate, 

' At mony a houfe.' 

' Ay, ay ! ' quo' he, an' fhook his head, 

* It's e'en a lang, lang time indeed 
' Sin' I began to nick the thread, 

* An' choke the breath : 

* Folk maun do fomething for their bread, 

' An' fae maun Death. 

' Sax thoufand years are near hand fled 

* Sin' I was to the hutching bred, ^ 

* And mony a fcheme in vain's been laid, 

' To flap or fear me ; 

* Till ane Hornbook's f ta'en up the trade, 

* And faith, he'll waur me. 

* Ye ken yock Hornbook i' the Clachan, » 

* Diel mak his king's*-hood in a fpleuchan ! 

* An epidemical fever was then raging in that 
country. 

f This gentleman, Dr Hornbook, is, profeffionally, 
a brother of the fovereign Order of the Ferula ; but, 
by intuition and infpiration, is at once an Apothecary, 
Surgeon, and Phyfician. 
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* He's grown fae weel acquaint wi' Buchan* , 

' And ither chaps, 

' The weans haud out their fingers laughin, 

' And pouk my hips. 

' See, here's a fcythe, and there's a dart, 
' They hae pierc'd mony a gallant heart ; 
' But Dodlor Hornbook^ wi' his art 

* And curfed Ikill, 

' Has made them baith no worth a f — t, 

* D— n'd haet they'll kill ! 



* 'Twas but yeftreen, nae farther gaen, 

' I threw a noble throw at ane ; 

' Wi' lefs, I'm fure, I've hundreds flain ; 

' But deil-ma-care ! 
' It juft play'd dirl on the bane, 

' But did nae main 



\ 



* Hornbovk was by, wi' ready art, 
' And had fae fortify'd the part, 
' That when I looked to my dart, 

* It was fae blunt. 



* Buchan's Domeflic Medicine. 
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' Fient haet o't wad hae plercM the heart 

' Of a kail-runt. 

* I drew my fcythe in fic ^ fury, 

' I nearhand cowpit wi' my hurry, 
' But yet the bauld Apothecary 

' Withftood the fhock ; 
' I might as weel hae try'd a quarry 

' O' hard whin-rock. 

* Ev'n them he canna get attended, , 

* Altho' their face he ne'er had kend it, 

* Juft fh — in a kail-blade and fend it, 

* As foon 's he fmells 't, 

' Baith their difeafe, and what will mend it, 

* At once he tells 't. 

* And then a' do6lor's faws and whittles, 
' Of a' dimenfions, fhapes, an' mettles, 

' A' kinds o' boxes, mugs, an' bottles, 

* He's fure to hae ; 
' Their Latin names as faft he rattles 

' As A B C. 



dfiuK: J 
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' Calces o' foflils, earths, and trees ; 

* True Sal-marinum o' the feas ; 

' The Farina of beans and peafe, 

He has't in plenty ; 

' Aqua-fontis, what you pleafe, 

' He can content ye. 

' Forbyefome new, uncommon weapons, 

* Urinus Spiritus of capons ; 

* Or Mite-horn fhavings, filings, fcrapings, 

Diftiird perfe ; 
' Sal-alkali o' Midge-tail clippings, 

* And mony mae.* 

' Waes me for Johnny Ged^s-Hole * now/ 
Quoth I, ' if that thae news be true ! 

* His braw calf-ward whare gowans grew, 

* Sae white an' bonie, 
' Nae doubt they'll rive it wi' the plew ; 

' They'll ruin yohnie. P 

The creature grain'd an eldritch laugh. 
And fays, * Ye needna yoke the pleugh, 

* The grave-digger. 
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' Kirk-yards will foon be tilPd eneugh, 

* Tak y^nae fear : 

' They'll a' be trench'd wi* mony a flieugh, 

' In twa-three year. 

* Whare I killM ane, a fair ftrae-death, 

* By lofs o' blood, or want o' breath, 
' This night Pm free to tak my aith, 

* That Hornbookh Ikill 

* Has clad a fcore i'' their laft claith, 

' By drap and pill. 

' An honeft Wabfter to his trade, 

* Whafe wife's twa nieves were fcarce weel- 

* bred, 

* Gat tippence-worth to mend her head, 

' When it was fair ; 

* The wife flade cannie to her bed, 

* But ne'er fpak main 

' A countra Laird had ta'en the batts, 

* Or fome curmurring in his guts, 

* His only fon for Hornbook fets, 

*' And pays him well, 
B 



( i8 ) 

* The lad, for twa guid gimmer-pets, 

' Was Laird himfel. 

' A bonie lafs, ye kend her name, 

* Some ill-brewn drink had hovM her wame, 

* She trufts herfel, to hide the fhame, 

^ In Hornbook^s care ; 
' Horn fent her afF to her lang hame, 

* To hide it there. 

' That's juft a fwatch o' Hornbook^ way, 

* Thus goes he on from day to day, 
' Thus does he poifon, kill, an* flay, 

' An's weel pay'd for't ; 
' Yet fl:ops me o' my lawfu' prey, 

' Wi' his d-mnM dirt ! 

* But hark ! Til tell you of a plot, 

* Tho' dinna ye be ipeakin o't ; 
' Y\\ nail the felf-conceited Sot, 

' As dead's a herrin : 

* Nieft time we meet, I'll wad a groat, 

' He gets his fairin !' 
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But juft as he began to tell, 

The auld kirk-hammer ftrak the bell 

Some wee, fhort hour ayont the twal^ 

Which rais'd us baith : 
I took the way that pleas'd myfel. 

And fae did Death. 
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THE 



BRIGS OF AYR. 



POEM. 



Infcribed to J. B *********, Efq; Ayr* 



THE fimple Bard, rough at the ruftic 
plough, 
Learning his tuneful trade from ev'ry bough ; 
The chanting linnet, or the mellow thrufh, 
Hailing the fetting fun, fweet, in the green 

thorn bufh, 
The foaring lark, the perching red-breaft 

fhrill, 
Or deep-ton*d plovers, grey, wild-whiftling 

o'er the hill ; 



( .21 ) 

Shall he, nurft in the Peafant's lowly fhed, 

To hardy Independence bravely bred, 

By early Poverty to hardfhip fteePd, 

And trained to arms in ftern Misfortune's 

field. 
Shall he be guilty of their hireling crimes. 
The fervile, mercenary Swifs of rhymes ? 
Or labour hard the panegyric clofe, 

m 

With all the venal foul of dedicating Profe ? 

No ! though his artlefs drains he rudely 
fings. 

And throws his hand uncouthly o'er the 
firings. 

He glows with all the fpirit of the Bard, 

Fame, honeft fame, his great his dear re- 
ward. 

Still, if fome Patron's gen'rous care he trace, 

Skill'd in the fecret, to beftow with grace ; 

When B********* befriends his humble 
name. 

And hands the ruftic Stranger up to fame. 

With heartfelt throes his grateful bofom 
fwells. 

The godlike blifs, to give, alone excels. 
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'Twas when the ftacks get on their winter- 
hap, 

And thack and rape fecure the toil-won 
crap ; 

Potatoe-bings are fnugged up frae fkaith 

Of coming Winter's biting, frofty breath ; 

The bees, rejoicing o'er their fummer- ' 
toils. 

Unnumbered buds an' flow'rs' delicious 
fpoils, 

Seal'd up with frugal care in maffive, 
waxen piles, 

Are doom'd by Man, that tyrant o'er the 
weak. 

The death o' devils, fmoored wi' brimftone 
reek : 

The thund'ring guns are heard on ev'ry fide. 

The wounded coveys, reeling, fcatter wide ; 

The feather'd field-mates, bound by Na- 
ture's tie, 

Sires, mothers, children, in one carnage lie : 
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♦ 



(What warm, poetic heart but inly bleeds, 
And execrates man's favage, ruthlefs deeds !) 
Nae mair the flower in field or meadow 

fprings ; 
Nae mair the grove with airy concert rings. 
Except perhaps the Robin's whittling glee. 
Proud o' the height o' fome bit half-lang 

tree : 
The hoary morns precede the funny days, ' 
Mild, calm, ferene, wide-fpreads the noon- 
tide ^blaze, 
While thick the goflamour waves wanton 
in the rays. 

'Twas in that feafon ; when a fimple Bard, 
Unknown and poor, fimplicity's reward, 
Ae night, within the ancient brugh of Ayr^ 
By whim infpir'd, or haply preft wi' care. 
He left his bed and took his wayward rout. 
And down by Simpfon\ * wheePd the left 

about : 
(Whether impelPd by all-dire6ling Fate, 
To witnefs what I after fhall narrate ; 

* A noted tavern at the Auld Brig end. 



\ 
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Or whether, rapt in meditation high, 
He wander'd out he knew not where nor 

why) 
The drowfy Dungeon-clock * had numbered 

two. 
And Wallace Tow^r * had fworn the fadl 

was true : 
The tide-fwoln Firth, with fullen-founding 

roar. 
Through the ftill night dafh'd hoarfe along 

the fhore : • 

All elfe was hufh'd as Nature's clofed e'e ; 
The filent moon flione high o'er tow'r and 

tree : 
The chilly Froft, beneath the filver beam, 
Crept, gently-crufting, o'er the glittering 

ftream, 

When, lo ! on either hand the lift'ning 

Bard, 
The clanging fugh of whiftling wings is 

heard ; 

* The two fteeples. 
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Two dufky forms dart thro* the midnight 

air, 
Swift as the Gos * drives on the wheeling 

hare ; 
Ane on th* ^u/d Brig his airy fhape up- 

rears. 
The ither flutters o*er the ri/i/tg piers : 

Our warlock Rhymer inftantly defcry'd 
The Sprites that owre the Brigs of Ayr 

prefide. 
(That Bards are fecond-fighted is nae joke. 
And ken the lingo of the fp'ritual folk ; 
Fays, Spunkies, Kelpies, a*, they can ex- 
plain them. 
And ev'n the vera deils they brawly ken 

them). 
Auld Brig appeared of ancient Pidlifh race. 
The vera wrinkles Gothic in his face : 
He feem*d as he wi' Time had warftl'd lang. 
Yet, teughly doure, he bade an unco bang. 
New Brig was bufkit in a braw, new coat. 
That he, at Lon^on^ frae ane Adams got ; 

* The gof-hawk, or falcon. 

c 
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In's hand five taper ftaves as finooth's a 

bead, 
Wi' virls an* whirlygigums at the head. 
The Goth was ftalking round with anxious 

learch. 
Spying the time-worn flaws in ev'ry arch ; 
It chanc'd his new-come neebor took his e'e, 
And e'en a vex'd and angry heart had he ! 
Wi' thievelefs fiieer to fee his modifh mien, 
He, down the water, gies him this guid- 

een 



A U L D BRIG. 

I doubt na, frien', ye'll think ye're nae 

fheep-lhank, 
Ance ye were ftreekit owre frae bank to 

bank ! 
But gin ye be a Brig as auld as me, 
Tho' faith,, that date, I doubt,. ye'U never 

fee ; 
There'll be, if that day come, I'll wad a 

« 

boddle, 
Some fewer whigmeleeries in your noddle. 
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NEW BRIG. 

Auld Vandal, ye but fhow your litde menfe, 
Juft much about it w? your fcanty fenfe ; 
Win your poor, narrow foot-path of a 

ftreet. 
Where twa wheel-barrows tremble when 

they meet, 
Your ruin'd, formlefs bulk o' ftane and 

lime. 
Compare wi' bonie Brigs o' modem time ? 
There's men of tafte wouM tak the Ducat- 

Jiream *, 
Tho' they fhould call the vera fark and 

fwim. 
E'er they would grate their feelings wi' the 

view 
Of fic an ugly, Gothic hulk as you. 

* A noted ford, juft above the Auld Brig. 
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A U L D BRIG. 

Conceited gowk ! pufPd up wi' windy pride ! 
This mony a year I've flood the flood an' 

tide ; 
And tho' wi' crazy eild I'm fair forfairn, 
I'll be a Brig when ye're a fhapelefs cairn ! 
As yet ye little ken about the matter, 
But twa-three winters will inform ye bet- 
ter. 
When heavy, dark, continued, a'-day rains 
Wi' deepening deluges o'erflow the plains; 
When from the hills where fprings the 

brawling Cb//, 
Or flately Lugar^s mofly fountains boil, 
Or where the Greenock winds his moorland 

courfe, 
Or haunted Garpal * draws his feeble fource. 



* The banks of Garpal Water is one of the few pla- 
ces in the Weft of Scotland where thofe fancy fearing 
beings, known by the name of Ghatfisy ftill continue 
pertinacioufly to inhabit. 
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Arous'd by bluftering winds an' fpottyig 

thowes, 
In mony a torrent down the fnaw-broo 

rowes ; 
While crafhing ice, home on the roaring 

fpeat, 
Sweeps dams, an' mills, an' brigs, a' to the 

gate ; 
And from Glenbuck *, down to the Ratton- 

key t, 
Auld Ayr is juft one lengthened, tumbling 

fea ; 
Then down ye'U hurl, deil nor ye never 

rif^ ! 
And dafh the gumlie jaups up to the pour- 
ing fkies. 
A leflbn fadly teaching, to your coft, 
That Architedlure's noble art is loft ! 



* The fource of the river of Ayr. 



f A fmall landing-place above the large key. 
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NEW BRIG. 

Fine architedfure^ trowth, I needs muft fay't 

o't ! 
The L — d be thankit that we've tint the 

gate o't ! 
Gaunt, ghaftly, ghaift-alluring edifices, 
Hanging with threat'ning jut like precipi- 
ces ; 
0*er-arching, mouldy, gloom-infpiring 

coves, 
Supporting roofs, fantaftic, ftony groves : 
Windows and doors in namelefs Sculptures 

dreft, 
With order, fymmctry, or tafte unbleft ; 
Forms like lome bedlam Statuary's dream. 
The craz'd creations of mifguided whim ; 
Forms might be worfhipp'd on the bend- ' 

ed knee. 
And ftill ihtfecond dread command be free, 
Their likenefs is not found on earth, in 

air, or fea. ]• 
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Manlions that would difgrace the building- 
tafte 

Of any mafon reptile, bird, or beaft ; 

Fit only for a doited Monkifli race, 

Or frofty maids forfworn the dear em- 
brace. 

Or Cuifs of later times, wha held the no- 
tion. 

That fuUen gloom was fterling, true devo- 
tion : 

Fancies that our guid Brugh denies pro- 
tedlion. 

And foon may they expire, unbleft with 
refurredlion ! 






AULD BRIG. 

ft 

O ye, my dear-remember*d, ancient yeal- 

ings. 
Were ye but here to fhare my wounded 

feelings ! 
Ye worthy Provefes^ an' mony a Bailie^ 
Wha in the paths o' righteoufnefs did toil 

ay; 
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Ye dainty Deacons^ an' ye douce Conveeners, 

To whom our modems are but caufey- 
cleaners ; 

Ye godly Councils wha hae bleft this town; 

Ye godly Brethren o' the facred gown, 

Wha meekly gae your hurdles to xht fmi" 
ters ; 

And (what would now be ftrange) ye god- 
ly Writers : 

A' ye douce folk Fve borne aboon the broo, 

Were ye but here, what would ye fay or 
do! 

How would your fpirits groan in deep vex- 
ation, 

To fee each melancholy alteration ; 

And, agonifing, curfe the time an4 place 

When ye begat the bafe, degenerate race ! 

Nae langer Rev'rend Men, their country's 

glory, 
In plain, braid Scots hold forth a plain, 

braid ftory : 

Nae langer thrifty Citizens, an' douce. 

Meet owre a pint, or in the Council-houfe ; 
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But ftaumrel, corky-headed, gracelefs Gen- 

The herryment and ruin of the country ; 
Men, three-parts made by Taylors and by 

Barbers, , 

Wha vwafte your weel-hain'd gear on d — d 

new Brigs and Harbours ! 



N E W BRIG 



Now baud you there ! for faith ye've faid 

enough. 
And muckle mair than ye can mak to 

through. 
As for your Priefthood, I fhall fay but little, 
Corbies and Clergy are a fhot right kittle : 
But, under favor o' your langer beard, 
Abufe o' Magiftrates might weel be fpar'd ; 
To liken them to your auld-warld fquad, 
I muft needs fay, comparifons are odd. 
In Ayr^ Wag-wits nae mair can have a 

handle 

To mouth ' A Citizen,' a term o' fcandal : 

D 
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Nae mair the Council waddles down the 

ftreet, 
In all the pomp of ignorant conceit ; 
Men wha grew wife priggin owre hops an^ 

raifins, 
Or gathered lib'ral views in Bonds and Sei- 

fins. 
If haply Knowledge, on a random tramp, 
Had fhor'd .them with a glimmer of his 

lamp. 
And would to Common-fenfe for once be- 

tray'd them. 
Plain, dull Stupidity ftept kindly in to aid 

them. 



What farther cliflimaclaver might been faid, 
What bloody wars, if Sprites had blood to 

fhed. 
No man can tell ; but, all before their fight, 
A fairy train appeared in order bright : 
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Adown the glittering ftream they featly 

danc'd ; 
Bright "to the moon their various drefles 

glanc'd : 
They footed o'er the wat'ry glafs fo neat, 
The infant ice fcarce bent beneath their 

feet : 
While arts of Minftrelfy amcMig them rung. 
And foul-ennobling Bards heroic ditties 

fung. 

O had M'Lauchlan *, thairm-infpiring 

Sage, 
Been there to hear this heavenly band 

engage, 
When thro' his dear Strathfpeys they bore 

with Highland rage; 
Or when they ftruck old Scotia's melting 

airs. 
The lover's raptur'd joys or bleeding cares; 

* A well-known performer of Scottifh mufic on the 
violin. 
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How would his Highland lug been nobler 

fir'd, 
And ev'n his matchlefs hand with finer 

touch infpir'd ! 

No guefs could tell what inftrument ap- 

pear'd. 
But all the foul of Mufic's felf was heard ; 
Harmonious^ concert rung in every part, 
While fimple melody pour'd moving on the 

heart. 

The Genius of the Stream in front appears, 
A venerable Chief advanced in years ; 
His hoary head with water-lilies crown'd, 
His manly leg with garter tangle bound. 
Next came the lovlieft pair in all the 

ring. 
Sweet Female Beauty hand in hand with 

Spring ; 
Then, crown'd with flow'ry hay, came 

Rural Joy, 
And Summer, with his fervid-beaming 

eye :' 
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AU-chearing Plenty, with her flowing horn, 
Led yellow Autumn wreath'd with nod- 
ding corn ; 
Then Winter's time-bleach'd locks did 

hoary fhow, 
By Hofpitality with cloudlefs brow. 
Next foUow'd Courage with his martial 

flride, 
From where the Feal wild-woody coverts 

hide : 
Benevolence, with mild, benignant air, 
A female form, came from the tow'rs of 

Stair : 
Learning and Worth in equal meafures 

trode. 
From fimple Catrine^ their long-lov'd abode : 
Laft, white-rob'd Peace, crown'd with a 

hazle wreath. 
To ruflic Agriculture did bequeath 
The broken, iron inflruments of Death, 
At fight of whom our Sprites forgat their 

kindling wrath. 
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THE 



ORDINATION 



For fenfe they little owe to frugal Heaven — 
To pleafe the Mob they hide the little giv*n. 



I. 

K ********* Wabfters, fidge an' claw. 
An' pour your creefliie nations ; 
An' ye wha leather rax an' draw, 

Of a' denominations ;' 
Swith to the Laigh Kirk^ ane an' a, 

An' there tak up your ftations ; 
Then afF to B-gb — 'j* in a raw, 

An' pour divine libations 

For joy this day. 
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II. 

Curft Common-fenfe, that imp o' h-11, 

Cam in wi' Maggie Lauder * ; 
But O******* aft made her yell, 

An' R***** fair mifca'd her : 
This day M'******* taks the flail, 

An' he's the boy will blaud her ! 
He'll clap 2,Jhangan on her tail, 

An' fet the bairns to daud her 

Wi' dirt this day. 

III. 

Mak hafte an' turn king David owre. 

An' lilt wi' holy clangor ; 
O' double verfe come gie us four. 

An' fkirl up the Bangor : 
This day the Kirk kicks up a floure, 

Nae mair the knaves fhall wrang her. 



* Alluding to a fcoffing ballad which was made on 
the admidion of the late Reverend and worthy Mr 
L ^ to the Latgh Kirk. 



{ 40 ) 

For Herefy is in her pow'r, 

And glorioufly (he'll whang her 

Wi' pith this day. 



IV. 

Come, let a proper text be read, 

An' touch it afF wi' vigour, 
How gracelefs Ham * leugh at his Dad, 

Which made Canaan a niger ; 
Or Phineas f drove the murdering blade, 

Wi' wh-re-abhorring rigour ; 
Or Ztpporah \^ the fcauldin jad, 

Was like a bluidy tiger 

r th' inn that day. 

V. 

There, try his mettle on the creed. 
And bind him down wi' caution, 

* Genefis, ch. ix. verf. 22. 
\ Numbers, ch. xxv. verf. 8. 
% Exodus, ch. iv. verf. 25. 
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That Stipend is a carnal weed 
He takes but for the falhion ; 

And gie him o'er the flock, to feed, 
And punifh each tranfgreffion ; 

Efpecial, rams that crofs the breed, 
Gie them fufl^cient threfhin. 

Spare them nae day. 



VI. 

Now auld K*********, cock thy tail. 

An' tofs thy horns fu' canty ; 
Nae mair thou'lt rowte out-owte the dale, 

Becaufe thy pafture's fclnty ; 
For lapfu's large o' gofpel kail 

Shall fill th^ crib in plenty, 
An' runts o' grace the pick an' wale. 

No gi'en by way o' dainty 

But ilka day. 



VII. 

Nae mair by BabePsJireams we'll weep. 

To think upon our Zion ; 

E 
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And hing our fiddles up to fleep, 

Like baby-clouts a-dryin : 
Come, fcrew the pegs wi' tunefu' cheep, 

And o'er the thairms be tryin ; 
Oh, rare ! to fee our elbucks wheep. 

And a' like lamb-tails flyin 

Fu' faft this day ! 



VIII. 

Lang, Patronage^ wi' rod o' airn. 
Has fhor'd the Kirk's undoin. 

As lately F-nw-ck^ fair forfairn. 
Has proven to its ruin : 

Our Patron, honeft man ! G/* ****** ^ 

He faw mifchief was brewiq,; 
And like a godly, eledl bairn. 
He's wal'd us out a true ane. 

And found this day. 



IX. 

Now R******* harangue nae mair. 
But fteek your gab for ever ; 
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Or try the wicked town of A* * , 
For there they'll think you clever ; 

Or, nae refledlion on your lear, 
Ye may commence a Shaver ; 

Or to the N-th-^rt-n repair, 
And turn a Carpet-weaver 

AfF-hand this day. 



X. 

M***** and you were juft a match, 

We never had fie twa drones ; 
Auld Hornie did the Laigh Kirk watch, 

Juft like a winkin baudrons : 
And ay he catchM* the tither wretch. 

To fry them in his caudrons ; 
But now his Honor maun detach, 

Wi' a' his brimftone fquadrons, 

Faft, faft this day. 



XL 

See, fee auld Orthodoxy's faes 
Shfe's fwingein thro' the city ! 



( 44 ) 

Hark, how the nine-taird cat (he plays I 

I vow it's unco pretty : 
There, Learning, with his Greekifh face, 

Grunts out fome Latin ditty ; 
And Common Senfe is gaun, Ihe fays, 

To mak to Jamie Beattit 

Her plaint this day. 



XII. 

But there's Morality himfel. 

Embracing all opinions ; 
Hear, how he gies the tither yell, 

Between his twa companions ! 
See, how (he peels the £kin an' fell, 

As ane were peelin onions ! 
Now there, they're packed afF to h-U, 

And banifh'd our dominionSj 

Henceforth this day. 



XIII. 

O happy day ! rejoice, rejoice ! 
Come boufe about the porter ! 
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Morality's demure decoys 

Shall here nae mair find quarter : 

M'*******, R**###^ are the boys 
That Herefy can torture ; 

They'll gie her on a rape a hoyfe, 
And cowe her meafiire fhorter 

By th' head fome day. 



XIV. 

Come, bring the tither mutchkin in, 

And here's, for a conclufion. 
To ev'ry New-light * mother's fon. 

From this time forth, Confufion : 
If mair they deave us wi' their din. 

Or Patronage intrufion. 
We'll light a fpunk, and, ev'ry fkin. 

We'll rin them afF in fufion 

Like oil, fome day. 



♦ New-light is a cant phrafe, in the Weft of Scotland, 
for thofe religious opinions which Dr Taylor of Nor- 
wich has defended fo ftrenuoufly. 
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But, if the Lover's raptur'd hour 

Shall ever be your lot, 
Forbid it, ev'ry heavenly Power, 

You e'er fhould be a Stot ! 

Tho* when fome kind, connubial Dear 

Your But-and-ben adorns. 
The like has been that you may wear 

A noble head of horns. 

And, in your lug, moft reverend J , 

To hear you roar and rowte. 

Few men o' fenfe will doubt your claims 
To rank amang the Nowte. 

And when ye're numbered ,wi' the dead^ 

Below a graffy hillock, 
Wi' juftice they may mark your head — 

' He're lies a famous Bullock P 
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A D D R 



T O T H E 



UNCO G U I D, 



O R T H E 



RIGIDLY RIGHTEOUS. 



My Son^ thefe maxims make a rule^ 

And lump them ay thegither ; 
The Rigid Righteous is a fool^ 

The Rigid Wife anither : 
The cleanejl corn that e^er was digbt 

May hae fome pyles o^ caff in ; 
So ne^er a fellow-creature Jligbt 

For random-Jits d* dqffin. 

Solomon. — Ecclef. ch. vii, verf. i6u 
I. 

OY E wha are fae guid yourfel, 
Sae pious and fae holy, 
YeVe nought to do but mark and tell 
Your Neebours' fauts and folly ! 
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Whafe life is like a weel-gaun mill, 
Supply'd wi' ftore o' water, 

The heaped happer's ebbing ftill. 
And ftill the clap plays clatter. 



. 11. 

Hear me, ye venerable Core, 

As counfel for poor mortals, 
That frequent pafs douce Wifdom's door 

For glaikit Folly's portals ; 
I, for their thoughtlefs, carelefs fakes 

Would here propone defences. 
Their donfie tricks, their black ipiftakes. 

Their failings and mifchances. * 



III. 

Ye fee your ftate wi' theirs compared. 
And ftiudder at the nifFer, 

But caft a moment's fair regard 
What maks the mighty differ ; 

Difcount what fcant occafion gave, 
That purity ye pride in. 
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And (what's aft mair than a' the lave) 
Your better art o' hiding. 

IV. 

Think, when your caftigated pulfe 

Gies now and then a wallop, 
What ragings muft his veins convulfe. 

That ftill eternal gallop : 
Wi' wind and tide fair i' your tail, 

Right on ye feud your fea-way ; 
But, in the teeth o' baith to fail. 

It maks an unco leeway. 

V. 

See Social-life and Glee fit down, 

All joyous and unthinking, 
Till, quite tranfmugrify'd, they're grown 

Debauchery and Drinking : ^ 

O would they ftay to calculate 

Th' eternal confequences ; 
Or your more dreaded h-U to ftate, 

D -mnation of expences ! 
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* VI. 

Ye high, exalted, virtuous Dames, 

TyM up in godly laces, 
Before ye gie poor Frailty names, 

Suppofe a change o' cafes ; 
A dear-lovM lad, convenience fnug, 

A treacherous inclination 

But, lei me whifper i' your lug, 
^YeVe aiblins nae temptation. 

VIL 

Then gently fcan your brother Man, 

Still gentler fifter Woman ; 
Tho' they may gang a kennin wrang. 

To ftep afide is human : 
One point muft ftill be greatly dark, 

The moving Why they do it ; 
And juft as lamely can ye mark. 

How far perhaps they rue it. 

VIII. 

Who made the heart, 'tis He alone 
Decidedly can try us. 
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He knows each chord its various tone. 
Each fpring its various 1)ias : 

Then at the balance let's be mute, 
We never can adjuft it ; 

What's done we partly may compute, 
But know not what's rejijied. 
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TAM SAMSO N's* 



E L E G r. 



An bonejl man's the noblejl work of God- 

Pope. 



HAS auld K*** ****** feen tl?e Deil ? 
Or great M'******* f thrawn his 
heel ? 
Or R******* :|: again grown weel. 

To preach an' read ? 

* When this worthy old Sportfman went out laft 
muir-fowl feafon, he fuppofed it was to be, in Oflian's 
phrafe, * the laft of his fields ;' and exprefled an ar- 
dent wifh to die and be buried in the muirs. On this 
hint the Author compofed his Elegy and Epitaph. 

f A certain Preacher, a great favourite with th^ 
Million. Vtde the Ordination, p. 38. 

\ Another Preacher, an equal favourite with the 
Few, who was at that time ailing. For him fee alfo 
the Ordination, ftanza IX. 
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' Na, waur than a' !' cries ilka chiel, 

' Tarn Samfon\ dead !' . 

K********* lang may grunt an' grane. 
An' figh an' fob, an' greet her lane, , 
An' deed her bairns, man, wife, an' wean. 

In mourning weed ; 
To Death fhe's dearly pay'd the kane. 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 

The Brethren o' the myftic level 
May hing their head in wofu' bevel, 
While by their nofe the tears^will revel. 

Like ony bead ; 
Death's gien the Lodge an unco devel. 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 

When Winter muffles up his cloak. 
And binds the mire like a rock ; 
When to the loughs the Curlers flock, 

Wi' gleefome fpied, 
Wha will they ftation at the cock^ 

Tam Samfon's dead ? 
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He was the king of a' the Core, 
To guard, or draw, or wick a bore. 
Or up the rink like yebu roar 

In time o' need ; 
' But now he lags on Death's hog'-fcore^ 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 

Now fafe the (lately Sawmont fail, 
And Trouts bedroppM wi' crimfon hail. 
And Eels weel kend for fouple tail, 

And Geds for greed. 
Since dark in Tit^xh^JiJh-creel we wail 

Tarn Samfon dead ! 

Rejoice, ye birring Paitricks a' ; 
Ye cootie Moorcocks, croufely craw ; 
Ye Maukins, cock your fud fu' braw, 

Withoutten dread ; 
Your mortal Fae is now awa', 

Tam Samfon's dead ! 

That woefu' morn be ever mourn'd 
Saw him in fhootin graith adornM, 
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While pointers round impatient bumM, 

Frae couples freed ; 

But, Och ! he gaed and ne'er retum'd ! 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 

In vain Auld-age his body batters ; 
In vain the Gout his ancles fetters ; 
In vain the bums cam down like waters. 

An acre-braid ! 
Now ev'ry auld wife, greetin, clatters, 

' Tam Samfon's dead V 

Owre mony a weary hag he limpit. 
An' ay the tither fhot he thumpit. 
Till coward Death behind him jumpit, 

Wi' deadly feide ; 
Now he proclaims, wi' tout o' trumpet, 

Tam Samfon's dead ! 

When at his heart, he felt the dagger. 
He reePd his wonted bottle-fwagger. 
But yet he drew the mortal trigger 

Wi' weel-aim'd heed ; 
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« 

' L — d, five !' he cryM, an' owre did ftag- 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 

Ilk hoary Hunter mourn'd a brither ; 
Ilk Sportfinan-youth bemoan'd a father ; 
Yon auld gray ftane, amang the heather, 

Marks out his head, 
Whare Burns has wrote, in rhyming blether, 

Tarn Sam/on^ s dead ! 

When Auguft winds the heather wave. 
And Sportfinen wander by yoii grave, 
Three voUies let his mem'ry crave 

O' poutheran' lead. 
Till Echo anfwer frae her cave, 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 

Heav'n reft his faul, whare'er he be ! 

Is th' wifti o' mony mae than me : 

He had twa fauts, or maybe three, 

Yet what remead ? 

Ae focial, honeft man want we : 

Tarn Samfon's dead ! 
G 
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THE E P n.A P H. 

Tarn Samfon^s weel-worn clay here lies, 
Ye canting Zealots, fpare him ! 

If Honeft Worth in heaven rife, 
YeUl mend or ye win near him. 



PER CONTRA. 

Go, Fame, an' canter like a filly 
Thro' a' the ftreets an' neuks o' Kiilie *, 
Tell ev'ry focial, honeft billie 

To ceafe his grievin, 
For yet, unlkaith'd by Death's gleg guUie, 

Tarn Samfoifs Itvin ! 



* KiUie is a phrafe the country-folks' fometimes ufe 
for the name of a certain town in the Weft. 
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WINTER NIGHT. 



Poor naked wretches^ wherefoe^er you are^ 

That bide the pelting of this pitylefs Jiorm ! 

How Jhall your houfelefs heads^ and unfed 
fides ^ 

Your looped and windowed raggednefs^ de- 
fend you 

From feafons fuch as tbefe— — - 

Shakespeare. 



WHEN biting Boreas^ fell anddoiire. 
Sharp fliivers thro' the leaflefs 
bow'r ; 
Wheh Phcebus gies a fhort-liv'd glow'r, 

Far fouth the lift, 
Dim-dark'ning thro' the flaky fhow'r, 

Or whirling drift. 
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Ae night the Storm the fteeples rocked. 
Poor Labour fweet in fleep was locked, 
While burns, wi' fnawy wreeths up-choked, 

Wild-eddying fwirl. 
Or thro' the mining outlet bocked, 

Down headlong hurl. 

Lift'ning, the doors an' winnocks rattle, 
I thought me on the ourie cattle. 
Or filly fheep, wha bide this brattle 

O' winter war. 
And thro' the drift, deep-lairing, fprattle. 

Beneath a fear. 

Ilk happing bird, weie, helplefs thing ! 
That, in the merry months o' fpring. 
Delighted me to hear thee fmg. 

What comes o' thfee ? 
Whare wilt thou cow'r thy chittering wing. 

An' clofe thy e'e ? 

Ev'n you on murd'ring errands toil'd, 
Lone from your favage homes exil'd. 



/ 
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The blood-ftain'd rooft, and flieep-cote 
fpoil'd, 

My heart forgets, 
While pitylefs the tempeft wild 

Sore on you beats. 

Now Phcebe^ in her midnight reign, , 
Dark-mufilM, viewM the dreary plain ; 
Still crouding thoughts, a penfive train, 

Rofe in my foul, 
When on my ear this plaintive ftrain, 

Slow-folemn, ftole — 

' Blow, blow, ye Winds, with heavier 
' guft ! 
' And freeze, thou bitter-biting Froft ! 
' Defcend, ye chilly, fmothering Snows ! 
' Not all your rage, as now, united fliows 
' More hard unkindnefs, unrelenting, 
' Vengeful malice, unrepenting, 
' Than heaven-illumin'd Man on brother 
* Man beftows ! 
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* See ftem Oppreflion's iron grip, 

* Or mad Ambition's gory hand, 

* Sending, like blood-hounds from the flip, 

* Woe, Want, and Murder o'er a land ! 
' Ev'n in the peaceful rural vale, 

* Truth, weeping, tells the mournful tale, 

* How pamper'd Luxury, Flatt'ry by her fide, 

' The parafite empoifoning her ear, 

* With all the fervile wretches in the rear, 

* Looks o'er proud Property, extended wide ; 

* And eyes the fimple, ruftic Hind, 

* Whofe toil upholds the glitt'ring fhow, 

* A creature of another kind, 

' Some coarfer fubftance, unrefin'd, 

* Plac'd for her lordly ufe thus far, thus 

* vile, below ! 

* Where, where is Love's fond, tender 

* throe, 

* With lordly Honor's lofty brow, 

* The pow'rs you proudly own ? 

* Is there, beneath Love's noble name, 

* Can harbour, dark, the felfifh aim, 

* To blefs himfelf alone ! 
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* Mark Maiden-innocence a prey 

' To love pretending fnares, 
' This boalled Honor turns away, 
' Shunning foft Pity's rifing fway, 

* Regardlefs of the tears, and unavailing 

* pray'rs ! 

* Perhaps, this hour, in Misery's fqualid 

^neft, 

* She ftrains your infant to her joylefs 

* breaft, 

* And with a Mother's fears fhrinks at the 

' rocking blaft ! 



* Oh ye ! who, funk in beds of down, 

' Feel not a want but what yourfelves 

* create, 

' Think, for a moment, on his wretch- 

* ed fate, 

' Whom friends and fortune quite dif- 
' own ! 
* lU-fatisfyM, keen Nature's clam'rous call, 

* Stretch'd on his ftraw he lays himfelf 

* to fleep. 
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^ While thro* the ragged roof and cfainky 
' wall, 

* Chill, o'er his flumbers, piles the drifty 

' heap ! 
' Think on the dungeon's grim confine, 

* Where Guilt and poor Misfortune pine ! 

* Guilt, erring Man, relenting view ! 

* But fhall thy legal rage purfue 

* The Wretch, already crufhed low 

* By cruel Fortune's undefenred blow ? 
' Affliction's fons are brothers in diftrefs ; 

* A Brother to relieve, how exquifite the 
' blifs !' 

I heard nae mair, for Chanticleer 

Shook oflF the pouthery fnaw. 
And hail'd the morning with a cheer, 

A cottage-roufmg craw. 

But deep this truth imprels'd my mind — 

Thro' all his works abroad. 
The heart benevolent and kind 

The mod refembles God. 
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A N Z A S 

ON THE SAME OCCASION 

AS THE POEM ENTITLED 

"A 

R A YE R, 

IN T HE 

PROSPECT OF BEAT W 

"V "TT T" H Y am \ loth to leave this earthly 

mf m(. fcene ? 

Have I fo found it full of pleafing charms ? 
Some drops of joy with draughts of ill be- 
tween ; 

Some gleams of funfliine mid renewing 
ftorms : 
Is it departing pangs my foul alarms ? 

Or Death's unlovely, dreary, dark abode ? 
For guilt, for guilt, my terrors are in arms ; 

I tremble to approach an angry God, 

And juftly fmart beneath his fm-avenging 

rod. 

H 
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Fain would I f^iy, * Forgive my foul of- 
* fence !' 
Fain promife never more to difobey ; 
But, fliould my Author health again dif- 
penfe, 
Again I might defert fair Virtue's way ; 
Again in Folly's path might go aftray ; 

Again exalt the brute and fink the man ; 
Then how fliould I for Heavenly Mercy 
pray, 
Who a6l fo counter Heavenly Mercy's 
plan ? 
Who fin fo oft have moum'd, yet to temp- 
tation ran ? 



O Thou, Great Governor of all below ! 

If I may dare a lifted eye to thee. 
Thy nod can make the tempeft ceafe to 
blow. 
Or ftill the tumult of the raging fea : 
With that controuling pow'r aflift ev'n me, 
Thofe headlong, furious paflions to con- 
fine ; 
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For all unfit I feel my powers be, . 

To rule their torrent in th'allDwed line ; 
O, aid me with Thy help, Omnipotence Di- 
vine ! 



r 



( 68 ) 



Lying at a Reverend FriencPs houfe one 
nighty the Author left the following Ver- 
fes in the room where hejlept : — 



L 

OT H O U dread PowV, who reign'ft 
above ! 
I know Thou wilt me hear ; 
When for this fcene of peace and love, 
I make my pray'r fincere. 

11. 

The hoary Sire — the mortal ftroke, 

Long, long be pleasM to fpare ; 
To blefs his little filial flock, 

And fhow what good men are. 



• • 
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IIL 

She, who her lovely Offspring eyes 

With tender hopes and fears, 
O blefs her with a Mother's joys, 

But fpare a Mother's tears ! 

IV. 

Their hope, their (lay, their darling youth. 

In manhood's dawning blufh ; 
Blefs him. Thou God of love and truth, 
, Up to a Parent's wifh, 

V. • 

The beauteous, feraph Sifter-band, 

With earneft tears I pray. 
Thou know'ft the fnares on ev'ry hand. 

Guide Thou their fteps alway, 

VI. 

When foon or late they reach that coaft, 
O'er life's rough ocean driven. 

May they rejoice, no wand'rer loft, 
A Family in Heaven ! 



y 
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THE 



FIRST PSALM. 



TH E man, in life where-ever plac'd, 
Hath happinefs in ftore, 
Who walks not in the wicked's way, 
Nor learns their guilty lore ! 

Nor from the feat of fcornful Pride 

Cafts forth his eyes abroad, 
But with humility and awe 

Still walks before his God. 

« 

That man (hall flourilh like the trees 
Which by the ftreamlets grow ; 

The fruitful top is fpread on high. 
And firm the root below. 
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But he whofe bloflbm buds in guilt 
Shall to the ground be caft, 

And like the rootlefs ftubble toft, 
Before the fweeping blaft. 

For why ? that God the good adore 
Hath giv'n them peace and reft, 

But hath decreed that wicked men 
Shall ne'er be truly bleft. 



J 
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Sure Thou, Almighty, canft not acl 

From cruelty or wrath ! 
O, free my weary eyes from tears, 

Or clofe them fail in death ! 



But if I muft afflidled be, 

To fuit fome wife defign ; 
Then, man my foul with firm refolves 

To bear and not repine ! 



I 
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-:-t VERSES 



t n Jl 



NINETIETH PSALM. 



OThoir, the tirft, the greateft friend 
Of all the human race ! 
Whofe ftrong right hand has ever been 
Their ftay and dwelling-place ! 

Before the mountains heaVd their heads 

Beneath Thy forming hand, 
Before this jx)nderous globe itfelf 

Arofe at Thy command : 

That PowV which rais'd and ftill upholds 

This univerfal frame, 
I'Vom countlefs, unbeginning time 

Was ever ftill the fame. 
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Thofe mighty periods of years 

Which feem to us fp vaft, 
Appear no more before Thy fight 

Than yefterday that's paft. 

Thou giv'ft the word ; Thy creature, man, 

Is to exiftence brought ; 
Again Thou fay'ft, ' Ye fons of men, 

' Return ye into nought !' 

Thou layeft them with all their cares 

In everlafting fleep ; 
As with a flood Thou tak'ft them off 

With overwhelming fweep. 

They flourifti like the morning flow'r, 

In beauty's pride array'd ; 
But long ere night cut down it lies 

All withered and decay'd. 



-6 ) 



T G 



MISS L ^ 



With Beattie's ^qrhas for a Neua-Ydor^s 

Gift. Jan. !• 1787- 



AGAIN tie filent wiieds of (ime 
Their annnni round have driv'iiy 
And you, dio' tcarce in mnicfrn prfmCy 
x\re fb much nearer BEeav'a. 

No gifts have I fix)ni Indian coafb 

The infant Tear to hail ; 
I fend you more than India boafis 

In EJvcii^s timple tale. 

Our Sex with guile and faith Tefe lore. 

Is charged, perhaps too true ; 
But may, dear Maid, each Lorer prore 

An EJmn ftill to you. 
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T O 



HAGGIS. 



FAIR fa' your honeft, fonfie face, 
Great Chieftan o' the Puddin-race ! 
Aboon them a' ye tak your place, 

Painch, tripe, or thairm : 
Weel are ye wordy of a grace 

As lang's my arm. 

The groaning trencher there ye fill. 
Your hurdies like a diftant hill. 
Your pin wad help to mend a mill 

In time o' need. 
While thro' your pores the dews diftil 

Like amber bead. 
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His knife fee Ruftic-labour dight, 
An' cut you up wi' ready flight. 
Trenching your gufhing entrails bright 

Like onie ditch • 
And then, O what a glorious fight, 

Warm-reekin, rich ! 

Then, horn for horn they ftretch an' ftrive, 
Deil tak the hindmoft, on they drive. 
Till a' their weel-fwall'd kytes belyve 

Are bent like drums ; 
Then auld Guidman, maifl like to rive, 

Bethankit hums. 



Is there that owre his French, r^^c?///, 
Or olio that wad flaw a fow. 
Ox fricajfee wad mak her fpew 

Wi' perfedl fconner, 
Looks down wi' fneering, fcornfu' view 

On fie a dinner ? 



Poor devil ! fee him owre his trafti, 
As fecklefs as a withered rafli, 
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His fpindle fhank a guid whip-Iafh, 

His nieve a nit ; 

Thro' bluidy flood or field to dafh, 

O how unfit ! 



But mark the Ruftic, haggis-fed^ 
The trembling earth refounds his tread, 
Clap in his walie nieve a blade, 

He'll mak it whifsle ; 
An' legs, an' arms, an' heads will fiied. 

Like taps o' thrifsle. 

Ye Pow'rs wha mak mankind your care. 
And difh them out their bill o' fare, 
Auld Scotland wants nae fkinking ware 

That jaups in luggies ; 
But, if ye wifti her gratefu' pray'r, 

Gie her a Haggis ! 



Sa ) 



ADDRESS 



O 



EDINBURGH. 



ED t \ a: <C7/fu^^x vfarfing feat L 
vVR b[utL t!iv ptiacs and tijfw^rsy 
\Vhs:n: ortvx bcitxaLcrt ^ McBcirdELs feet 

A^ o<i t^\: b<iittk;s ot Jyr I dtray^i^ 
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11. 

Here Wealth ftill fwells the golden tide, 

As bufy Trade his labours plies ; 
There Architecture's noble pride 

Bids elegance and fplendor rife ; 
Here Juftice, from her native fkies, 

High wields her balance and her rod i 
There Learning, with his eagle eyes. 

Seeks Science in her coy abode. 

III. 

Thy Sons, Edina^ focial, kind, 

With open arms the Stranger hail ; 
Their views enlargM^ their lib'ral mind, 

Above the narrow, rural vale : 
Attentive ftill to Sorrow's wail. 

Or modeft Merit's filent claim ; 
And never may their fources fail ! 

And never envy blot their name ! 

IV. 

Thy Daughters bright thy walks adorn. 

Gay as the gilded fummer fky, 

K 



Dear i.s "he r-SLX^vjjriL :hriil of w 1 
f'^air :j ilrikes rh' adoring eve. 

xHearn'.^ -^eauries on nrr fanor iine ; 
f ;ec "he oVr? '^f Ujve on higii^ 

Anci 'iwn his ';\rork indeed divine \ 

V. 

"nierc, -varchinq rdj^h the leail aianns, 
T^iy roui^h^ rude Fortreis gieams ateir ; 

Like tome bold Veteran, gray in arms, 
\nti markM witii manv a leamv icar : 

"Hie jTond'roiis wall and mafly bar, 
rrnm-rilini; (3'er rhe rugged rock. 

Have oft witfallood allailing War, 
And ott repeird th' Invader's fhock. 

VT. 

With awe-4lruek thougbt, and pitying tearsi, 
I vTtw that noble, Ititely Dome, 

Whtrv: Scnirus kings of odier years, 
Kviin*d hcn)e> ! tiad their royal home : 



( 83 ) 

Alas, how changM the times to come ! 

Their royal Name low in the duft ! 
Their haplefs Race wild-wand'ring roam ! 

Tho' rigid Law cries out, 'twas juft ! 

VIL 

Wild-beats my heart, to trace your fteps, 

Whofe anceftors, in days of yore, 
Thro' hoftile ranks and ruin'd gaps 

Old Scotia's-'hloody lion bore : 
Ev'n / who fmg in ruftic lore, 

Haply my Sires have left their fhed. 
And fac'd grim Danger's loudeft roar. 

Bold-following where your Fathers led ! 

VIII. 

Edina ! ScoticHs darling feat ! 

All hail thy palaces and tow'rs. 
Where once, beneath a Monarch's feet, 

Sat Legiflation's fov'reign pow'rs ! 
From marking wildly-fcatt'red flow'rs, 

As on the banks of Ayr I ftray'd. 
And finging, lone, the ling'ring hours, 

I flielter in thy honor'd fliade. 



[t^tfN a ARLETCQ 



J .1 '^ L J n. 




Aiia 2^e^ uie worn l bxemn >atir 
cnii i:ir*crejrn houiii *iicL 

L 
\l!u titv :ac wont .: oitsam oii^ 



{ 85 ) 

III. 

But the chearful Spring came kindly on, 

And fhow'rs began to fall ; 
John Barleycorn got up again, 

And fore furpris'd them all. 

IV. 

The fultry funs of Summer came, 
And he grew thick and ftrong. 

His head weel arm'd wi' pointed fpears, 
That no one fhould him wrong. 

V. 

The fober Autumn enter'd mild, 
When he grew wan and pale ; 

His bending joints and drooping head 
Show'd he began to fail. 

VL 

His colour ficken'd more and more. 

He faaed into age ; 
And then his enemies began 

To fhow their deadly rage. 
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XL 

Xhey wafted, o'er a fcorching flame, 

The marrow of his bones ; 
But a Miller us'd him worft of all, 

For he crufh'd him between two ftones. 

XII. 

And they hae taen his very heart's blood. 
And 4rank: it round and round ; 

And ftill the more and more they drank. 
Their joy did more abound. 

XIIL 

John Barleycorn was a hero bold, 

Of noble enterprife, 
For if you do but tafte his blood, 

'Twill make your courage rife. 

XIV. 

'Twill make a man forget his woe ; 

'Twill heighten all his joy : 
'Twill make the widow's heart to fmg, 

Tho' the tear were in her eye. 
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XV. 



Then let us toaft John Barleycorn, 
Each man a glafs in hand ; 

And may his great pofterity 
Ne'er fail in old Scotland ! 
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FRAGMENT. 



Tune^ GILLICRANKIE. 




I. 



HEN Guilford good our Pilot ftood, 
An' did our hellim thraw, man, 
Ae night, at tea, began a plea, 

Within America^ man : 
Then up they gat the mafkin-pat, 

And in the fea did jaw, man ; 
An' did nae lefs, in full Congrefs, 
Than quite refufe our law, man. 



II. 



Then thro' the lakes Montgomery takes, 

I wat he was na flaw, man ; 

Down Lowries burn he took a turn, 

And C-rl-t-n did ca', man : 

L 
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V. 

Then M-nt-gue^ an' Guilford too, 

Began to fear a fa', man ; 
And S~ckv-Ue doure, wha flood the floure. 

The German Chief to thraw, man : 
For Paddy B-rke^ like ony Turk, 

Nae mercy had at a', man ; 
An' Charlie F-x threw hy the box, 

An' lows'd his tinkler jaw, man. 

VI. 

Then R-ck-ngh-m took up the game ; 

Till Death did on him ca', man ; 
When Sb-lb-rne meek held up his cheek. 

Conform to Gofpel law, man : 
Saint Stephen's boys, wi' jarring noife. 

They did his meafures thraw, man. 
For N~rtb an' F-x uhited flocks. 

An' bore him to the wa', man. 



( 92 ) 
VIL 

Then Clubs an' Hearts were Charlies cartes, 

He fwept the flakes awa', man. 
Till the Diamond's Ace, of Indian race, 

Led him a i^xx faux pas^ man : 
The Saxon lads, wi' loud placads. 

On Chatham^ s Boy did ca', man ; 
An' Scotland drew her pipe an' blew, 

' Up, Willie, waur them a', man !' 

VIIL 

Behind the throne then Gr-nv-lle^s gone, 

A fecret word or twa, man ; 
While flee D-nd-s arous'd the clafs 

Be-north the Roman wa', man : 

An' Chatham^ s wraith, in hfeav'nly graith, 
(Infpired Bardies faw, man) 

Wi' kindling eyes cry'd, ' Willie^ rife ! 

' Would I hae fear'd them a', man !' 

IX. 

But, word an' blow, N-rth^ F-x^ and Co. 
GowfF'd Willie like a ba', man. 
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Till Suthron raife, an' cooft their claife 
Behind him in a raw, man : 

An' Caledon threw by the drone, 
An' did her whittle draw, man ; 

An' fwoor fu' rude, thro' dirt an' blood. 
To mak it guid in law, man. 



# « -^ :%: « # 
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SONG. 

Tune, My Nanie^ O. 

L 

BlU IIND yon hills where Stiachar flows, 
'Mang moors an' moffes many, O, 
The wintry fun the day ha$ cWd, 
And I'll awa to Nanie, O. 



11. 



The wcdiin wind blaws loud an' fliili ; 

The night's haith mirk and rainy, O ; 
Hill I'll get my plaid an' out I'll Ileal, 

An' owrc the hill to Nanie, O. 

III. 

My Nanic's charming, fweet an' young; 

Nac artfu' wiles to win ye, O : 
May ill beta' the flattering tongue 

Tliat wad beguile my Nanie, O. 
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IV. 

Her face is fair, her heart i^true, 
As fpotlefs as fhe's bonie, O ; 

The opening gowan, wat wi' dew, 
Nae purer is than Nanie, O. 

V. 

A country lad is my degree, 

An' few there be that ken me, O ; 

But what care I how few they be, 
Vm welcome ay to Nanie, O. 

VI. 

My riches a's my penny-fee, 

An' I maun guide it cannie, O ; 

But warl's gear ne'er troubles me. 
My thoughts are a', my Nanie, O. 

VIL 

Our auld Guidman delights to view 
His flieep an' kye thrive bonie, O ; 

But I'm as blythe that bauds his pleugh. 
An' has nae care but Nanie, O. 
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VIII. 



Come weel come woe, I care na by, 
ril tak what Heav'n will fen' rne, O 

Nae ither care in life have I, 
But live, an' love my Nanie, O. 
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GREEN GROW THE RASHES. 



FRAGMENT. 



CHORUS, 

Green grow the rajhes^ ; 
Green grow the rajhes^ ; 
The fweeteji hours that e*er Ifpend^ 
Are /pent amang the lajfes^ 0. 

L 

THERE'S nought but care on evVy 
han\ 
In ev'ry hour that paffes, O : 
What fignifies the life o' man, 
An' 'twere na for the laffes, O. 

Green grow^ &c. 

11. 

The warly race may riches chafe, 

An' riches ftill may fly them, O ; 

M 
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An' tho' at laft they catch them faft, 
Their hearts can ne'er enjoy them, O. 

Green groiVy &c. 

IIL 

But gie me a canny hour at e'en. 
My arms about my Dearie, O ; 

An' warly cares, an' warly men. 
May a' gae tapfalteerie, O ! 

Green grow^ &c. 

IV. 

For you fae doufe, ye fneer at this, 
Ye're nought but fenfelefs affes, O : 

The wifeft Man the warl' faw. 
He dearly lov'd the laffes, O. 

Green grow^ &c. 

V. 

Auld Nature fwears, the lovely Dears 
Her nobleft work flie clafles, O : 

Her prentice han' {he try'd on man. 
An' then flie made the laffes, O. 

Green groWy &c. 



* 
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O N G. 



TxxnQ^ yockefs Gray Breeks. 



I. 

AGAIN rejoicing Nature fees 
Her robe aflume its vernal hues, 
Her leafy locks wave in the breeze 
AH frefhly fteep'd in morning dews. 

C H O R U .S *. 

m 

Jind maun IJiill on Menie f doat^ 
And bear the /corn thafs in her e^e ! 

For if s jet ^ jet blacky an^ ifs like a hawk^ 
Aff it winna let a body be ! 

*'This Chorus is part of a fong compofed by a gen- 
tleman in Edinburgh, a particular friend of the Au- 
thor's. 

f Menie is the common- abbreviation of Mariamne, 



::c 



IL 

fn vain ro me die en wtlips hlsw^ 
fn 7ain ro me die vi^.ets l^rine"; 

In 7aia ro me, in giea or iBaw, 
The mavis and die Lintwhite ting: 

^aJ mazm rjlilL^ ic 

riL 

The mcny Plougiiboy cheers his team, 
Wi' joy die tentie Secdlinan feUr^^ 

But life tx> mc^9 a weaiy dream^ 
A dream of ane that nerer wanksL 

And moan IJHHy &c. 

rsr\ 

TTie wanton coot the water ikmiSy 
Amang the reeds the ducklings cry, 

TTie ftately fwan majeftic fwims. 
And eVry thing is Weft but L 

And maun Iftill^ &c. 

V. 

TTie Sheep-herd fteeks his faulding flap. 
And owre the moorlands whittles fhill. 
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Wi' wild, unequal, wandering Hep 
I meet him on the dewy hill. 

And maun IJiill^ &c. 

VI. 

And when the lark, 'tween light and dark, 
Blythe waukens by the daify's fide. 

And mounts and fmgs on flittering wings, 
A woe-worn ghaifl I hameward glide. 

And maun IJiill^ &c. 

VII. 

Come Winter, with thine angry howl. 
And raging bend the naked tree ; 

Thy gloom will foothe my chearlefs foul. 
When Nature all is fad like me ! 

And maun IJltll on Menie doat^ 

And bear the /corn thafs in her e*e ! 

For if s jet ^ jet blacky an^ ifs like a hawk^ 
An^ it winna let a body be. 



\ 



f^ 



- ine. 2^jIiii LiiHt:^ 



Tr£ L rxx.xr^-j minir :& ruff r-iur "rnf,. 
L.:mi rLarri :iLe "vriiL 'm:::iMT;HUL Vi^rf 
T'C niiirsrT' ::c:ini :& iuL -viri rairu 

T^ H.io2r :ii:w iuii Jer rte zTccr. 
Tie xjixznd. m^^T^ jues: t^cTrr^ 



A.nor "fie Jccjerr ^ania :r ^'/j 



"be A rLtrimi zuicrna her r^p '-rfrg com 
Btt earl-v Wirier i ra-vi^e ucni ; 
Acrois her placid, jzure iky. 
Six tees the tcowfrg tempetr lir : 
Chili mns mv blood to hear rr nTC, 
I think upon the ftormy wive. 
Where many a dinger I muit dire. 
Far from the bocie banks of ^Ifr, 
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III. 

'Tis not the furging billow's roar, 
'Tis not that fatal, deadly fhore ; 
Tho' Death in ev'ry fhape appear. 
The Wretched have no more to fear : 
But round my heart the ties are bound. 
That heart tranfpierc'd with many a wound ; 
Thefe bleed afrefti, thofe ties I tear, 
To leave the bonie banks of Ayr. 

IV. 

Farewell, old CoilcHs hills and dales. 
Her heathy moors and winding vales ; 
The fcenes where wretched Fancy roves, 
Purfuing paft, unhappy loves ! 
Farewell, my friends ! farewell, my foes ! 
My peace with thefe, my love with thofe — 
The burfting tears my heart declare. 
Farewell, the bonie banks of Ayr ! 
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O N 



Tune, Prepare^ my dear brethren^ to the 

tavern lefsjly^ &c 



I. 

NO Churchman am I for to rail and to 
write, 
No Statefman nor Soldier to plot or to fight. 
No fly Man of bufmefs contriving a fnare. 

For a big-belly'd botde's the whole of my 
care. 



IL 

The Peer I don't envy, I give him his bow ; 
I fcorn not the Peafant, tho' ever fo low ; 
But a club of good fellows, like thofe that 

are there. 
And a bottle like this, are my glory and 

care. 
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III. 

Here pafles the Squire on his brother — his 

horfe ; 
There Centum per Centum, the Cit with 

his purfe ; 
But fee you the Crown how it waves in 

' the air, 
There a big-belly'd bottle ftill eafes my 

care. 

IV. 

The wife of my bofom, alas ! fhe did die ; 
For fweet confolation to church I did fly ; 
I found that old Solomon proved it fair, 
That a big-belly'd bottle's a cure for all 
care. 

V. 

I once was perfuaded a venture to make ; ^ 
A letter informed me that all' was to wreck ; 
But the purfy old landlord juft waddl'd up 
Hairs, 

With a glorious bottle that ended my cares. 

N. 
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5 



VI. 

' Life's cares they are comforts *' — a ma- 

xii?> laid down 
By the Bard, what d'ye call hinx,. that wore 

the. bl^ck gown i 
And faith I agree with th' old. prig to a 

hatf } 
For a big-belly'd bottle's a heay'n of a care. 



-^ Stanza added in a Mafon Lodge : 

Then fill up a bumper ajnd, make it o'er- 

fk)w, 
And honours mafonic prepare for to throw ; 
May ev'ry true Brother of th' Compafs and 

Square 
Have a big-belly'd bottle when preffed .with 

care. 



*• Young's Night Thoughts. 
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The foregoing Pieces were originally 
printed in the first Edinburgh Edition, 

The following first appeared in the 1 793 
Edition, Edited by the Poet himself. 



/ 
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WRITTEN 



IN 



FRIARS-CARSE HERMITAGE, 



ON NITH-SIDE. 



THOU whom chance may hither lead, 
Be thou clad in ruffet weed, 
Be thou deckt in lilken ftole, 
Grave thefe counfels on thy foul. 



Life is but a day at moft. 
Sprung from night, in darknefs loft ; 
Hope not funftiine every hour. 
Fear not clouds will always lour. 
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As Youth and Love with fprightly dance, 
Beneath thy morning ftar advance, 
Pleafure with her firen air 
May delude the thoughtlefs pair ; ^ 

Let Prudence blefs Enjoyment's cup, 
Then raptured fip and fip it up. 



As thy day grows warm and high, 
Life's meridian flaming nigh, 
Doft thou fpum the humble vale ? 
Life's proud fummits wouldft thou fcale I 
Check thy climbing ftep, elate, 
Evils lurk in felon wait : 
Dangers, eagle-pinioned, bold. 
Soar aroimd each cliffy hold. 
While chearful peace, with linnet fong. 
Chants the lowly dells among. . 



As thy (hades of evening clofe, 
Beck'ning thee to long repofe ; 
As life itfelf becomes difeafe, 
Seek the chimney-nook of eafe. 
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There ruminate with fober thought ; 

On all thou'ft feen^ and heard, and wrought ; 

And teach the fportive younkers rounds 

Saws of experience, fage and found. 

Say, man^s true, genuine eftimate, 

The grand criterion of his fate, 

Is not, art thou higli or low ? 

Did thy fortune ebb or flow ? 

Did many talents gild thy fpan ? 

Or frugal Nature grudge thee one ? 

Tell them, and prefs it on their mind, 

As thou thyfelf mull fhortly find. 

The fmile or frown of aweful Heaven, 

To Virtue or to Vice is given. 

Say, to be juft, and kind, and wife. 

There folid felf-enjoyment lies ; 

That foolifh, felfifh, faithlefs ways. 

Lead to be wretched, vile, and bafe. 



Thus, refigned and quiet, creep 
To the bed of lading fleep ; 
Sleep, whence thou (halt ne'er awake. 
Night, where dawn fhall never break. 
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Till Future Life, future no more, 
To light and joy the good reftore. 
To light and joy unknown before. 

Stranger, go ! Heaven be thy guide ! 
Quod the Beadfman of Nith-fide. 



1 
i 
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ODE, 



SACRED TO THE MEMORY 



OF 



MRS. OF 



DWELLER in yon dungeon dark, 
Hangman of creation, mark ! 
Who in widow weeds appears, 
Laden with unhonoured years, 
Noofmg with care a burfting purfe. 
Baited with many a deadly curfe ? 



STROPHE. 



View the witherM beldam's face — : 

« 

Can thy keen infpedlion trace 

Aught of Humanity's fweet melting grace ? 

Note that eye, 'tis rheum o'erflows. 

Pity's flood there never rofe. 

O 
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See thofe hands, ne'er ftretchM to fave, 

Hands that took but never gave. 

Keeper of Mammon^s iron cheft, 

Lo, there (he goes, unpitied and unbleft, 

She goes, but ipiot to realms of everlafting reft ! 



ANTISTROPHE. 

Plunderer of Armies, lift thine eyes, 
(A while forbear, ye torturing fiends), 
Seeft thou whofe ftep, unwilling, hither bends ? 
No fallen angel, hurled from upper fkies ; 
'Tis thy trufly quondam Mate^ 
Doomed to fhare thy fiery fate. 
She, tardy, hell-ward plies. 



EPODE. 



And are they of no more avail. 
Ten thoufand glittering pounds a year ? 
In other worlds can Mammon fail. 
Omnipotent as he is here ? 
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\ I 

O, bitter mockery of the pompous bier^ 
While down the wretched vital part is driven \ 
The cave-lodged beggar, with a confciencp 

clear, 
Expires in rags, unknown, and goes to Hea- 

ven. 
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L E G 



O N 



CAPT. M H 



A Gentleman who held the Patent for his 
Honours immediately from Almighty God ! 

But now his radiant courfe is run^ 

For Matthew* s courfe was bright ; 
His foul was like the glorious fun^ 
A matchlefs Heavenly Light ! 



O DEATH ! thou tyrant fell and 
bloody ! 
The meikle devil wi' a woodie 
Haurl thee hame to his black fmiddie, 

O'er hurcheon hides, 
And like ftock-fifh come o'er his ftuddie 

Wi' thy auld fides ! 
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He's gane ! he's gane ! he's frae us torn, 
The ae beft fello\y e'er was born ! 
Thee, Matthew, Nature's fel fhall mourn 

By wood and wild. 
Where, haply. Pity ftrays forlorn, 

Frae man exil'd. 



Ye hills, near neebors o' the ftams. 
That proudly cock your crefting cairns ; 
Ye cliffs, the haunts of failing yearns. 

Where Echo flumbers. 
Come join, ye Nature's fturdieft bairns, 

My wailing numbers. 

Mourn, ilka grove the cufhat kens ; 
Ye hazly fhaws and briery dens ; 
Ye bumies, wimplin down your glens, 

Wi' toddlin din. 
Or foaming, ftrang, wi' hafly ftens, 

Frae lin to lin. 



Mourn little harebells o'er the lee ; 
Ye ftately foxgloves fair to fee ; 



i ■* J 



in iccssisA bowers; 
Ye rafei cm your dBorar ttrec. 

The firft o* flowers. 



At dawn, when evenr giajSy blade 
Droops with a diamond at his head. 
At cvta, when beans thdr £ragiance Ihed, 

F th' rufUing gale. 
Ye maukins whiddin thro' the glade, 

CcHne join my waiL 

Mourn, ye wee Imigfters o' the wood ; 
Ye groufs that crap the heather bud ; 
Ye curlews calling thro' a dud ; 

Ye whiffling jJover ; 
And mourn, ye whirring paitrick brood ; 

He's gane for ever ! 

Mourn, iboty coots, and fpeckled teals ; 
Ye fifher herons, watching eels ; 
Ye duck and drake, wi' airy wheels 

Circling the lake : 
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Ye bitterns, till the quagmire reels, 

Rair for his fake. 



Mourn, clamouring craiks at clofe o' day,. 
'Mang fields o' flowering claver gay ; 
And when ye wing your annual way 

Frae our cauld fhore. 
Tell thae far warlds, wha lies in clay. 

Wham we deplore. 

Ye houlets, frae your ivy bower. 
In fome auld tree, or eldritch tower. 
What time the moon, wi' filent glowr. 

Sets up her horn, 
Wail thro' the dreary midnight hour 

Till waukrife morn. 



O, rivers, forefls, hills, and plains ! 
Oft have ye heard my canty ftrains : 
But now, what elfe for me remains 

But tales of woe ; 
And frae my een the drapping rains 

Maun ever flow. 
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AM ^rf fV>?i ^/>iie^ dttwl gooe for ever! 
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And haft thou croft that unknown river, 

Life's di;ear)r bound ! 

Like thee, where ftiall I find another, 

The world around ! 



Go to your fculptur'd tombs, ye Great, 
In a' the tinfel trafti o' ftate ! 
But by thy honeft turf Fll wait. 

Thou man of worth ! 
And weep the ae beft' fellow's fate 

E'er lay in earth. 



The Epitaph. 

Stop, paflenger ! my ftory's brief. 
And truth I fhall relate, man ; 

I tell nae common tale o' grief. 
For Matthew was a great man. 

If thoU' uncommon merit haft. 

Yet fpurn'd at Fortune's door, man ; 

A look of pity hither caft. 

For Matthew was a poor man. 
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If thou a noble fodger art, 

That paffeft by this grave, man, 

There moulders here a gallant heart ; 
For Matthew was a brave man. 



If thou on men, their works and, ways, 
Canft throw uncommon light, man ; 

Here lies wha weel had won thy praife, 
For Matthew was a bright man. 



If thou at Friendfhip's facred ca' 
Wad life itfelf refign, man ; 

Thy fympathetic tear maun fa'. 
For Matthew was a kind man. 



If thou art (launch without a ftain, 
Like the unchanging blue, man ; 

This was a kinfman o' thy ain, 
For Matthew was a true man. 



If thou haft wit, and fun, and fire. 
And ne'er gude wine did fear, man ; 
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This was thy billie, dam, and fire, 
For Matthew was a queer man. 

If ony whiggifh whingin fot, 

To blame poor Matthew dare, man ; 

May dool and forrow be his lot, 
For Matthew was a rare man. 



X 
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LAMENT 



OF 



MART ^EEN OF SCOTS 



ON THE 



APPROACH OF SPRING. 



NO W Nature hangs her mantle green 
On every blooming tree, 
And fpreads her Iheets o' daifies white 

Out o'er the grafly lea : 
Now Phoebus chears the cryftal ftreams, 

And glads the azure Ikies ; 
But nought can glad the weary wight 
That faft in durance lies. 



Now laverocks wake the merry morn. 
Aloft on dewy wing ; 
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The merle, in his noontide bower, 
Makes woodland echoes ring ; 

The mavis mild wi' many a note, 
Sings drowfy day to reft : 

In love and freedom they rejoice, 
Wi' care nor thrall opprefl:. 

Now blooms the lily by the bank, 

The primrofe down the brae ; 
The hawthorn's budding in the glen. 

And milk-white is the flae : 
The meaneft hind in fair Scotland 

May rove their fweets amang; 
But I, the Queen of a' Scotland, 

Maun lie in prifon ftrang. 

I was the Queen o' bonie France, 

Where happy I hae been ; 
Fu' lightly rafe I on the morn. 

As blythe lay down at e'en : 
And Fm the fovereign of Scotland, 

And mony a traitor there ; 
Yet here I lie in foreign bands. 

And never ending care. 
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But as for thee, thou falfe woman, 

My fifter and my fae. 
Grim vengeance, yet, fhall whet a fword 

That thro' thy foul fhall gae : 
The weeping blood in woman's breaft 

Was never known to thee ; 
Nor th' balm that draps on wounds of woe 

Frae woman's pitying e'e. 



My fon ! my fon ! may kinder ftars 

Upon thy fortune fhine ! 
And may thofe pleafures gild thy reign, 

That ne'er wad blink on mine ! 
God keep thee frae thy mother's faes. 

Or turn their hearts to thee : 
And where thou meet'ft thy mother's friend. 

Remember him for me ! 



O ! foon, to me, may fummer-funs 
Nae mair light up the morn ! 

Nae mair, to me, the autumn winds 
Wave o'er the yellow corn ! 
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And in the narrow houfe o' death 

Let winter round me rave ; 
And the next flowers, that deck the fpring, 

Bloom on my peaceful grave. 
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TO 



-n ***** r^***** /-vp p»*#*» PSO 



LATE crippled of an arm, and now a leg, 
About to beg a pafs for leave to beg ; 
Dull, liftlefs, teafed, dejedled, and depreft, 
(Nature is adverfe to a cripple's reft) ; 
Will generous G***** lift to his Poet's wail ? 
(It foothes poor Mifery, hearkening to her 

tale), 
And hear him curfe the light he firft furveyed. 
And doubly curfe the lucklefs rhyming trade. 



Thou, Nature, partial Nature, I arraign ; 
Of thy caprice maternal I complain. 
The lion and the bull thy care have found. 
One ftiakes the foreft, and one fpurns the 
ground : 
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Thou giv'ft the afs his hide, the fnail his fhell, 

Th' envenomed wafp, vidlorious, guards his 

cell. — 
Thjr minions^ kings defend, controul, devour, 
In all th' omnipotence of rule and power. — 
Foxes and ftatefmen, fubtile wiles enfure ; 
The cit and polecat ftink, and are fecure^ 
Toads with their poifon, db(5lers with their 

drug, 
The prieft and hedgehog in their robes, are 

fnug. 
Even* filly woman has her warlike a!v% 
Her tongue and eyes, her dltfeaded fpfear and 

dkrtis. 

But Oh ! thou bitter ftep-mother and hard, 
To thy poor, fencelefs, naked child — the Bard ! 
A thing^ unteachable in world's Ikill, 
And half an idiot too, more helplefs ftill. 
No heels to bear him from the opening dun ; 
No claws to dig, his4iated fight to fhun ; 
No horns, but thofe by lucklefs Hymen worn. 
And thofe, alas ! not Amalthea's horn : 
No nerves olfadl'ry. Mammon's trufly cur, 
Clad in rich Dulnefs' comfortable fur. 

Q 
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In naked feeling, and in aching pride, 

He bears the unbroken blaft from every fide : 

Vampyre bookfellers drain him to the heart. 
And fcorpion Critics curelefs venom dart. 

Critics appalled, I venture on the name, 

Thofe cut-throat bandits in the paths of fame : 
Bloody diffedlors, worfe than ten Monroes ; 
He hacks to teach, they mangle to expofe. 

His heart by caufelefs wanton malice wrung, 

By blockhead's daring into madnefs ftung ; 

His well-won bays, than life itfelf more dear, 

By mifcreants torri, who ne'er one fpng muft 

wear : 

Foiled, bleeding, tortured, in the unequal ftrife, 

The haplefs Poet flounders on thro' life. 

Till fled each hope that once his bofom fired, 

And fled each * Mufe that glorious once in- 

fpired, 
Lx)W-funk in fqualid, unprotected age. 

Dead, even refentment, for his injured page. 
He heeds or feels no more the ruthlefs Cri- 
tic's rage ! 
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So, by fome hedge, the generous fteed de- 
ceafed, 
For half-ftarved fnarling curs a dainty feaft; 
By toil and famine wore to fkin and bone, 
Lies, fenfelefs of each tugging bitch's fon. 



O Dulnefs ! portion of the truly bleft ! 
Calm fheltered haven of eternal reft ! 
Thy fons ne'er madden in the fierce extremes 
Of Fortune's polar froft, or torrid beams. 
If mantling high (he fills the golden cup. 
With fober felfifh eafe they fip it up : 
Confcious the bounteous meed they well de- 

ferve. 
They only wonder " fome folks" do not ftarve. 
The grave fage hern thus eafy picks his frog. 
And thinks the Mallard a fad worthlefs dog. 
When difappointment fnaps the clue of hope. 
And thro' difaftrous night they darkling grope. 
With deaf endurance fluggifhly they bear. 
And juft conclude that " fools are fortune's 



care." 



So, heavy, paflive to the tempeft's (hocks. 
Strong on the fign-poft ftands the ftupid ox. 



I 
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Not fo the idle Mufes'. mad-cap train, 
Nor fuch the workings of their moon-ftruck 

brain ; 
In equanimity they never dwell. 
By turns in foaring heaven, or vaulted hell. 

I dread thee. Fate, relentlefs and fevere, 
• With all a poet's, husband's, father's fear ! 
Already one ftrong hold of hope is loft, 
Glencairn^ the truly noble, lies in duft ; 
(Fled, like the fun eclips'd as noon appears. 
And left us darkling in a world of tears >) 
O ! hear my ardent, grateful, felfifh prayer ! 
F*****, my other flay, long blefs and fpare ! 
Thro' a long life his hopes and wifhes crown ; 
And bright in cloudlefs fkies his fun go down ! 
May blifs domejiic fmooth his private path ; ' 
Give energy to life; and foothe his lat^ft 

breath. 
With many a filial tear circling the bed of 
death ! 



{ ^33 ) 



LAMENT 



\ 



FOR 



JAMES, EARL OF GLENCAIRN. 



THE wind blew hollow frae the hills, 
By fit3 the fun's departing beam 
Look'd on the fading yellow woods 

That wav'd o'er Lugar's winding ftream : 
Beneath a craigy fteep, a Bard, 

JLiaden with years and meikle pain, 
In loud lament bewaiPd his lord. 
Whom death had. all untimely taen.. 

He lean'd him to an ancient aik, 

Whofe trunk was mould'ring down with 
years ; 
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His locks were bleached wiiite widi time. 
His hoanr cheek \ras \ret wi' tears ; 

And as he tDuch'd his tremblmg harp, i 
And as he tuned his dolefid iing. 

The winds, lamenting thro' thdr caves. 
To echo bore the notes alang. 

t 

" Ye fcatter*d birck that fidntiy fing 

'* The reliques of the vernal quire ; 
" Ye woods that flied on a' the winds 

" The honours of the aged year, 
" A few {hort months, and glad and gay, 

" Again ye'U charm the ear and e'e ; 
*^ But nocht in all-revolving time 

" Can gladnefs bring again to me. 

" I am a bending aged tree, 

" That long has ftood the wind and rain j 
" But now has come a cruel blaft, 

" And my laft hald of earth is gane : 
" Nae leaf o' mine fhall greet the fpring, 

" Nae fimmer fun exalt my bloom ; 
" But I maun lie before the ftorm, 

" And ithers plant them in my room. 
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'' Pve feen fae mony changefu' years, 

" On earth I am a ftranger grown ; 
" I wander in the ways of men, » 

" Alike unknowing and unknown : 
" Unheard, unpitied, unrelievM, 

" I bear alane my lade o' care, 
" For filent, low, on beds of duft, 

" Lie a' that would my forrows fhare. 



"And laft, (the fum of a' my griefs !) 

" My noble mafter lies in clay ; 
" The flower amang our barons bold, 

" His country's pride, his country's flay : 
" In weary being now I pine, 

" For all -the life of life is dead, 
" And hope has left my aged ken, 

" On forward wing for ever fled. 



" Awake thy lafl fad voice, my harp ! 

" The voice of woe and wild defpair ! 
" Awake, refound thy latefl lay, 

" Then fleep in filence evermair ! 
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" And thou, my laft, beft, only friend,. 

" That filleft an untimely tomb^ 
" Accept this tribute from the Bard 

"Thou brought from fortune's mirkeft 
gloom. 






" In Poverty's low barren vale, 

" Thick mifts, obfcure, involved' me round ; 
Though oft I turned the wiflful eye, 
Nae ray of fame was to be found : 
" Thou found'ft me, like the morning fun 

" That melts the fogs in limpid air, 
" The friendlefs Bard and ruftic fong, 
" Became alike thy foftering care. 



" O ! why has Worth fo fhort a date? 

" While villains ripeUi grey with time ! 
" Muft thou, the noble, generous, great, 

" Fall in bold manhood's hardy prime ! 

" Why did I live to fee that day ? 

" A day to me fo full of woe ? 
" O ! had I met the mortal fliaft 

" Which laid my benefa(5lor low ! 
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" The bridegroom may forget the bride, 

" Was made his wedded wife yeftreen ; 
" The monarch may forget the crown 

** That on his head an hour has been ; 
" The mother may forget the child 

" That fmiles fae fweetly on her knee ; 
" But ril remember thee, Glencairn, 

" And 2l that thou haft done for me !" 



R 
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LINES, 



Sent to Sir John Whiteford of Whiteford, 
Bart, with the foregoing Poem, 



THOU, who thy honour as thy God 
rever'ft, 

Who, fave thy mind^s reproach^ nought earth- 
ly fear'ft. 

To thee this votive ofPring I impart, 

The tearful tribute of a broken heart. 

The Friend thou valued'ft, I, the Patron^ lov'd ; 

His worth, his honour, all the world approved. 

We'll mourn till we too go as he has gone. 

And tread the dreary path to thaNdark world 
unknown. 
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TAM O' SHANTER. 

A TALE. 



0/ Brownyis and of Bogillts full is this buke. 

Gawin Douglas. 



W'^HEN chapmen billies leave the 
ftreet, 
And drouthy neebors, neebors meet, 
As market-days are wearing late, 
An' folk begin to tak the gate ; 
While we fit boufing at the nappy. 
And getting fou and unco happy. 
We think na on the lang Scots miles. 
The moffes, waters, flaps, and fl;yles, 
That lie between us and our hame, 
Whare fits our fulky fuUen dame. 
Gathering her brows like gathering florm, 
Nurfing her wrath to keep it warm. 



( HO ) 

This truth fand honeft Tarn o^ Shanter^ 
As he frae Ayr ae night did canter, 
(Auld Ayr, wham ne'er a town furpaffes. 
For honeft men and bonny lafles.) 

O Tarn ! hadft thou but been fae wife. 
As ta'en thy ain wife Kate^s advice ! 
She tauld thee weel thou was a fkellum, 
A blethering, bluftering, drunken blellum ; 
That frae November till 0(5lober, 
Ae market-day thou was nae fober ; 
That ilka melder, wi' the miller. 
Thou fat as lang as thou had filler ; 
That every naig was ca'd a fhoe on. 
The fmith and thee gat roaring fou on ; 
That at the L — d's houfe, even on Sunday, 
Thou drank wi' Kirkton Jean till , Monday, 
She prophefied that late or foon. 
Thou would be found deep drown'd in Doon ; 
Or catch'd wi' warlocks in the mirk. 
By Allowafs auld haunted kirk* 

Ah, gentle dames ! it gars me greet. 
To think how mony counfels fweet. 
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How mony lengthened fage advices, 
The hufband frae the wife defpifes ! 

But to our tale : Ae market-nig1B| 
Tarn had got planted unco right ; 
Faft by an ingle, bleezing finely, 
Wi' reaming fwats, that drank divinely ; 
And at his elbow, ^ovXtr Johnny^ 
His ancient, trufty, drouthy crony ; 
Tarn lo'ed him like a vera brither ; 
They had been fou for weeks thegither. 
The night drave on wi' fangs and clatter ; 
And ay the ale was growing better : 
The landlady and Tarn grew gracious, 
Wi' favours, fecret, fweet, and precious : 
The Souter tauld his queereft ftories ; 
The landlord's laugh was ready chorus : 
The ftorm without might rair and ruftle. 
Tarn did na mind the ftorm a whiftle. 

Care, mad to fee a man fae happy. 
E'en drown'd himfel amang the nappy : 
As bees flee hame wi' lades o' treafure. 
The minutes wing'd their way wi' pleafure : 
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Kings may be bleft, but Tarn was glorious, 
O'er a' the ills o' life victorious ! 

B. p«r„.es a. iL p„ppi« fp.ad, 
You feize the flower, its bloom is fhed ; 
Or like the fnow falls in the river, 

A moment white then melts for ever ; 

Or like the borealis race. 

That flit ere you can point their place ; 

Or like the rainbow's lovely form 

Evanifhing amid the ftorm. — 

Nae man can tether time or tide ; 

The hour approaches Tam maun ride ; 

That hour, o' night's black arch the key-flane. 

That dreary hour he mounts his beafl in ; 

And fic a night he taks the road in. 

As ne'er poor fmner was abroad in. 

The wind blew as 'twad blawn its lafl: ; 
The rattling fhowers rofe on the blafl ; 
The fpeedy gleams the darknefs fwallow'd ; 
Loud, deep, and lang, the thunder bellow'd : 
That night, a child might underftand, 
The Deil had bufmefs on his hand. 



( H3 ) 



Weel mounted on his gray mare, Meg^ 
A better never lifted leg, 
Tarn fkelpit on thro' duj^and mire, 
Defpifing wind, and rai^ and fire ; # 
Whiles holding faft his gude blue bonnet ; 
Whiles crooning o'er fome auld Scots fonnet ; 
Whiles glowring round wi' prudent cares, 
Left bogles catch him unawares : 
Kirk-Alloway was drawing nigh, 
Whare ghaifts and houlets nightly cry. — 



By this time he was crofs the ford, 
Whare, in the fnaw, the chapman fmoor'd ; 
And paft the birks and meikle ftane, 
Whare drunken Charlie brak's neck-bane ; 
And thro' the whins, and by the cairn, 
Whare hunters fand the murder'd bairn ; 

And near the thorn, aboon the well, 

« 

Whare Mungo^s mither hang'd herfel. — 
Before him Doon pours all his floods ; 
The doubling ftorm roars thro' the woods ; 
The lightnings flafh from pole to pole ; 
Near and more near the thunders roll : 



( ^44 ) 

When, glimmering thro' the groaning trees, 
Kirk-AIIoway feem'd in a bleeze ; 
Thro' ilka bore the ^ams were glancing ; 



And loud jrefounded mirth and dancing. 



^ai 
mi] 



Infpiring bold yobn Barleycorn ! 
What dangers thou canft make us fcom I 
Wi' tippeny, we fear nae evil ; 
Wi' ufquabae, we'll face the devil ! — 
The fwats fae ream'd in Tammies noddle. 
Fair play, he car'd na deils a boddle. 
But Maggie flood right fair aftonilh'd. 
Till, by the heel and hand admonifh'd. 
She ventured forward pn the light ; 
And, vow ! Tarn faw an unco fight ! 
Warlocks and witches in a dance ; 
Nae cotillion brent new frae France^ 
But hornpipes, jigs, ftrathfpeys, and reels. 
Put life and mettle in their heels. 
A winnock-bunker in the eaft. 
There fat auld Nick, in fhape o' beaft ; 
A towzie tyke, black, grim, and large. 
To gie them mufic was his charge : 
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He fcrew'd the pipes and gart them Ikirl, 
Till roof and rafters a' did dirl. — 
Coffins flood round, like open preffes, 
That fhaw'd the dead in their laft drgfles ; 
And by fome devilifti cantraip flight 
Each in its cauld hand held a light. — 
By which heroic Tarn was able 
To note upon the haly table, 
A murderer's banes in gibbet aims ; 
Twa fpan-lang, wee, unchriften'd bairns ; 
A thief, new-cutted frae a rape, 
Wi' his lafl gafp his gab did gape ; 
Five tomahawks, wi' blude red-rufled ; 
Five fcymitars, wi' murder crufted ; 
A garter, which a babe had fl;rangled ; 
A knife, a father's throat had mangled, 
Whom his ain fon o' life bereft. 
The gray hairs yet fl;ack to the heft ; 
Wi' mair o' horrible and awefu', 
Which even to name wad be unlawfu'. 



As Tammie glowr'd, amaz'd, and curious. 
The mirth and fun grew faft and furioy^ : 

S 
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The piper loud and louder blew ; 

The dancers quick and quicker flew ; 

They reelM, they fet, they crofs'd, they cleekit. 

Till ilka carlin fwat and reekit, 

And cooft her duddies to the wark, 

And linket at it in her fark ! 



Now, Tam^ O Tarn ! had thae been queans, 
A' plump and {trapping in their teens, 
Their farks, inftead o* creefhie flannen. 
Been fnaw-white feventeen hunder linnen ! 
Thir breeks o' mine, my only pair. 
That ance were plufli, o' gude blue hair, 
I wad hae gi'en them ofF my hurdies. 
For ae blink o' the bonie burdies ! 



But withered beldams, auld and droll, 
Rigwoodie hags wad fpean a foal, 
Lowping and flinging on a crummock, 
I wonder didna turn thy fliomach. 

But Tarn kend what was what fu' brawlie. 
There was ae winfome wench and wawlie. 
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That night enhfted in the core, 
(Lang after kend on Car rick ftiore ; 
For mony a beaft to dead Ihe (hot, 
And perilh'd mony a bonie boat, 
And fhook baith meikle com and bear, 
And kept the country-fide in fean) 
Her cutty fark, o* Paifley harn. 
That while a laffie Ihe had worn. 
In longitude tho' forely fcanty. 
It was her beft, and ftie was vauntie. — 
Ah ! little kend thy reverend grannie. 
That fark Ihe coft for her wee Nannie, 
Wi' twa pund Scots, ('twas a' her riches). 
Wad ever graced a dance of witches ! 

But here my Mufe her wing maun cour ; 
Sic flights are far beyond her pow*r ; 
To fmg how Nannie lap^and flang, 
(A fouple jade fhe was, and ftrang). 
And how Tarn flood, like ane bewitch'd, 
And thought his very een enrich'd ; 
Even Satan glowr'd, and fidg'd fu* fain. 
And hotchM and blew wi* might and ^j^ain : 
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Till firft ae caper, fyne anither, 

Tarn tint his reafori a' thegither, 

And roars out, " Weel done, Cutty-fark !** 

And in an inftant all was dark : 

And fcarcely had he Maggie rallied. 

When out the hellifh legion fallied. 

As bees bizz out wi' angry fyke. 
When plundering herds aflail their byke ; 
As open puffie's mortal foes. 
When, pop ! ihe ftarts before their nofe ; ^ 
As eager runs the market-crowd, 
When " Catch the thief !" refounds aloud ; 
So Maggie runs, the witches follow, 
Wi* mony an eldritch {kreech and hollow, * 

Ah, Tarn ! Ah, Tarn ! thou'll get thy fairin ! 
In hell they'll roaft thee like a herrin ! 
In vain thy Kate awaits thy comin ! 
Kate foon will be a woefu' woman ! 
Now, do thy fpeedy utmoft, Meg, 
And win the key-ftane * of the brig ; 

* It is a well known fadl that witches, or any evil fpirits, 
have n(r power to follow a poor wight any farther than the 
middle of the next .running ftream. It may be proper 
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There at them thou thy tail may tofs, 
A running ftream they dare na crofs. 
But ere the key-ftane fhe could make, 
The fient a tail fhe had to ftiake ! 
For Nannie, far before the reft. 
Hard upon noble Maggie prel^, 
And flew at Tam wi* furious ettle ; 
But little wift fhe Maggie's mettle 



Ae fpring brought off her mafter hale, 
But left behind her ain gray tail : 
The carlin claught her by the rump. 
And left poor Maggie fcarce a ftump. 



Now, wha this tale o' truth fhall read. 
Ilk man and mother's fon, take heed : 
Whene'er to drink you are inclin'd. 
Or cutty-farks run in your mind, 
Think, ye may buy the joys o'er dear. 
Remember Tam o' Shanter's mare. 



likewife to mention to the benighted traveller, that when 
he falls in with bogles , whatever danger may be ih his going 
forward, there is much more hazard in turning back. 
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ON SEEING ^ WOUNDED HARE 

LIMP BY ME, WHICH A FELLOW 
HAD JUST SHOT AT. 

INHUMAN man ! ciirfe on thy barbarous 

And blafted be thy murder-aiming eye ; 
May never pity ibothe thee with a ii^i^ 
Nor ever pleal'ure glad thy cruel heart ! 

Go live^ poor wanderer of the wood and field. 
The bitter little that of life remains : 
No more the thickening brakes and ver- 
dant plains 

To thee ihall home, or food^ or paflime yield. 



Seek, mangled wretch, Ibme place of wonted 
reft. 
No more of reft, but now thy dying bed ! 
The Iheltering rulhes whiftling o'er thy 
head, 
The cold earth with thy bloody boiom prelt 
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Oft as by winding Nith I, mufing, wait 

The fober eve, or hail the chearful dawn, 
ril mifs thee fporting o'er the dewy lawn. 

And curfe the ruffian's aim, and mourn thy 
haplefs fate. 
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ADDRESS, 



To the Shade of Thomson, on crowning 
his Bust, at Ednam^ Roxburgh-Jhire^ with 
Bays. 



WHILE virgin Spring, by Eden's 
flood. 
Unfolds her tender mantle green. 
Or pranks the fod in frolic mood. 
Or tunes Eolian ftrains between. 



While Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to Dryburgh's cooling fhade. 

Yet oft, delighted, flops to trace 
The progrefs of the fpiky blade. 

While Autumn, benefadlor kind, 
By Tweed eredls his aged head. 

And fees, with felf-approving mind. 
Each creature on his bounty fed. 
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While maniac Winter rages o'er 

The hills whence claflic Yarrow flows, 

Roufing the turbid torrent's roar, 

Or fweeping, wild, a wafte of fnows. 

So long, fweet Poet of the Year, 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well haft won ; 
While Scotia, with exulting tear. 

Proclaims that Thomfon was her fon. ^ 
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By fome auld, houlet-haunted, biggin *, 
Or kirk deferted by its riggin, 
It's ten to ane ye'll find him fnug in 

Some eldritch part, 
Wi' deils, they fay, L— d fafe*s ! coUeaguin 

At fome black art. — 



Ilk ghaift that haunts auld ha' or chamer, 
Ye gipfy-gang that d^al in glamor, 
And you, deep-read in hell's black grammar. 

Warlocks and witches ; 
Ye'U quake at his conjuring hammer, 

Ye midnight b es. 



It's tauld he was a fodger bred. 
And ane wad rather fa'n than fled ; 
But now he's quat the fpurtle-blade. 

And dog-lkin wallet. 
And taen the Antiquarian trade^ 

I think they call it. 



Vide his Antiquities of Scotland. 
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He has a fouth o' auld nick-nackets : 
Rufty aim caps and jinglin jackets *•, 
Wad haud the Lothians three in tackets, 

A towmont gude ; 
And parritch-pats, and auld faut-backets, 

Before the Flood. 



Of Eve's firft fire he has a cinder ; 
Auld Tubalcain's fire-ftiool and fender ; 
That which diftinguifhed the gender 

O' Balaam's afs ; 
A broom-ftick o' the witch of Endor, 

Weel fhod wi' brafs. 



Forbye, he'll ftiape you afFfu' gleg 
The cut of Adam's philibeg ; 
The knife that nickct Abel's craig 

He'll prove you fully, 
It was a faulding jodleleg. 

Or lang-kail gullie. — 



* Vide his trcatife on ancient armour and weapons. 
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But wad ye fee him in his glee, 
For meikle glee and fun has he, 
Then fet him down, and twa or three 

Gude fellows wi' him ; 
And port^ port ! ftiine th*ou a wee. 

And THEN ye'U fee him \ 



Now, by the Powers o' Verfe and Profe ! 
Thou art a dainty chield, O Grofe ! — 
Whae'er o' thee (hall ill fuppofe. 

They fair mifca' thee ; 
Pd take the rafcal by the nofe, 

Wad fay. Shame fa' thee. 



( 158 ) 



TO 



Miss C*********, a very young Lady^ 



Written on the blank leaf of a Book, pre- 
fented to her by the Author. 



BEAUTEOUS rofe-bud, young and 
gay, 

Blooming on thy early May, 
Never may'ft thou, lovely Flower, 
Chilly ftirink in fleety ftiower ! 
Never Boreas' hoary path, 
Never Eurus' poisonous breath, 
Never baleful ftellar lights, 
Taint thee with untimely blights ! 
Never, never reptile thief 
Riot on thy virgiil leaf! 
Nor even Sol too fiercely view 
Thy bofom blufhing ftill with dew ! 
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Mayft thou long, fweet crimfon gem, 
Richly deck thy nati^ve ftem ; 
Till fome evening, fober, calm, 
Dropping dews, and breathing balm. 
While all around the woodland rings. 
And every bird thy requiem fmgs ; 
Thou, amid the dirgeful found. 
Shed thy dying honours round, 
And refign to Parent Earth 
The lovlieft form ftie e'er gave birth. 



( i6o ) 



S O N G, 



ANNA, thy charms my bofom fire. 
And wafte my foul with care ; 
But ah ! how bootlefs to admire, 
When fated to defpair ! 

Yet in thy prefence, lovely Fair, 

To hope may be forgiven ; 
For fure 'twere impious to defpair 

So much in fight of Heaven. 



'( i6i ) 



On reading, in a Newspaper^ the Death of 

J M'L y EsQ^ Brother to a 

Young Lady, a particular Friend of the 
Author's. 



SA D thy tale, thou idle page, 
And rueful thy alarms : . 
Death tears the brother of her love 
From Ifabella's arms. 



5weetly deckt with p^ly dew 
The morning rofe ^y blow ; 

But cold fucceflive noontide blafts 
May lay its beauties low. 



i^air on Ifabella's morn 
The fun propitious fmil'd ; 

► ut, long ere noon, fucceeding clouds 
Succeeding hopes beguil'd. 

U 
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Fate oft tears the bofom chords 
That Nature fineft ftrung : 

So Ifabella's heart was formM, 
And fo that heart was wrung. 

Dread Omnipotence, alone, 
Can heal the wound He gave ; 

Can point the brimful grief-worn eyes 
To fcenes beyond the grave. 

Virtue's bloflbms there fliall blow. 
And fear no withering blaft ; 

There Ifabella's fpotlefs worth 
Shall happy be at laft. 



( i63 ) 



THE 



HlTMBLE PETITION 



OF 



BRUAR W A T E Rif' 



TO THE 



NOBLE DUKE OF ATHOLE. 




Y Lord, I know, your noble ear 
Woe ne'er Ufails in vain ; 
Emboldened thus, I beg you'll hear 
Your humble flave complain. 

How fancy Phoebus' fcorching beams. 

In flaming fummer-pride. 
Dry-withering, wafte my foamy ftreams, 

And drink my cryflal tide. 

* Bruar Falls, in Athole, are exceedingly pi^burefque and 
beautiful ; but their efFe<5t is much impaired by the want of trees 
and fhrubs. 
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The lightly-jumping, glowrin trouts. 

That thro' my waters play. 
If, in their random, wanton fpouts. 

They near the margin ftray ; 
If, haplefs chance ! they linger lang, 

Pm fcorching up fo fhallow. 
They're left, the whitening ftanes amang. 

In gafping death to wallow. 



Laft day I grat wi' fpite and teen. 

As Poet B**** came by. 
That, to a Bard, I fhould be feen 

Wi' half my channel dry : 
A panegyric rhyme, I ween. 

Even as I was he mor'd me ; 
But, had I in my glory been. 

He, kneeling, wad ador'd me. 



Here, foaming down the fkelvy rocks. 

In twifting ftrength I rin ; 
There, high my boiling torrent fmokes. 

Wild-roaring o'er a linn : 
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Enjoying large each fpring and well 

As Nature gave them me, 
I am, altho' I fay't myfel. 

Worth gaun a mile to fee. 

Would then my noble mailer pleafe 

To grant my higheft wifhes, 
He'll fhade my banks wi' towering trees. 

And bonie fpreading bufhes. 
Delighted doubly then, my Lord, 

You'll wander on my banks. 
And liften mony a grateful bird 

Return you tuneful thanks. 

The fober laverock, warbling wild, 

Shall to the Ikies afpire ; 
The gowdfpink, Mulic's gayeft child. 

Shall fweetly join the choir : 
The blackbird ftrong, the lintwhite clear, 

The mavis mild and mellow ; 
The robin penfive Autumn chear. 

In all her locks of yellow. 

This too, a covert Ihall enfure. 
To fhield them from the ftorm ; 
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And coward maukin fleep fecure, 

I-^ow in her grafly form : 
Here fhall the fhepherd make his feat^ 

To weave his crown of flowers ; 
Or find a fheltering, fafe retreat, 

From prone-defcending fhowers. 

And here, by fweet endearing ftealth. 

Shall meet the loving pair, 
Defpifing worlds with all their wealth 

As empty idle care : 
The flowers fliall vie in all their charms 

The hour of heaven to grace, 
And birks extend their fragrant arms 

To fcreen the dear embrace. 

Here haply too, at vernal dawn, 

Some mufing bard may fl:ray. 
And eye the fmoking, dewy lawn. 

And mifty mountain, gray ; 
Or, by the reaper's nightly beani. 

Mild-chequering thro' the trees. 
Rave to my darkly dafhing fl:ream, 

Hoarfe-fwelling on the breeze. 
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Let lofty firs, and aflies cool, 

My lowly banks o'erfpread, 
And view, deep-bending in the pool. 

Their fhadows' wat'ry bed : 
Let fragrant birks, in woodbines dreft, 

My craggy cliffs adorn ; 
And, for the little fongfter's neft. 

The clofe embowering thorn. 



So may. Old Scotia's darling hope, 

Your little angel band 
Spring, like their fathers, up to prop 

Their honoured native land ! 
So may, thro' Albion's fartheft kin, 

To focial-flowing glafTes 
The grace be " 5\thole's honeft men, 

" And Athole's bonnie lafTes !" 
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ri fearing fome Water-fowl in Loch- 
TuRiT, a wild fcene among the Hills of 

OUGHTERTYRE. 



WHY, ye tenants of the lake, 
For me your watry haunt forfake ? 
Tell me, fellow-creatures, why 
At my prefence thus you fly ? 
Why difturb your focial joys. 
Parent, filial, kindred ties ? — 
Common friend to you and me. 
Nature's gifts to all are free : 
Peaceful keep your dimpling wave, 
Bufy feed, or wanton lavg.; 
Or, beneath the fheltering rock. 
Bide the furging billow's fhock. 

Confcious, blufhing for our race, 
Soon, too foon, your fears I trace : 
Man, your proud ufurping foe. 
Would be lord of all below : 
Plumes himfelf in Freedom's pride. 
Tyrant ftern to all befide. 
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The eagle, from the cliffy brow, 
Marking you his prey below. 
In his breaft no pity dwells, 
Strong Neceflity compels. 
But Man, to whom alone is given 
A ray diredl from pitying Heaven, 

Glories in his heart humane 

And creatures for his pleafure flain. 

In thefe favage, liquid plains. 
Only known to wandering fwains. 
Where the mofly riv'let ftrays. 
Far from human haunts and ways ; 
All on Nature you depend. 
And life's poor feafon peaceful fpend. 

Or, if man's fuperior might 
Dare invade your native right. 
On the lofty ether borne, 
Man with all his powers you fcorn ; 
Swiftly feek, on clanging wings. 
Other lakes and other fprings ; 
And the foe you cannot brave. 

Scorn at leaft to be his flave. 

V 
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Written with a Pencil over the Chimney- 
piece, in the Parlour of the Inn at 
Kenmore, Taymouth. 

ft 

ADMIRING Nature in her wildeft 
grace, 

Thefe northern fcenes with weary feet I trace ; 

O'er many a winding d^le and painful fteep, . 

Th' abodes of coveyed groufe and timid flieep. 

My favage journey, curious, I purfue. 

Till fam'd Breadalbaine opens on my view. — 

The meeting cliffs each deep-funk glen di- 
vides, 

The woods, wild-fcattered, clothe their ample 
fides ; 

Th' outftretching lake, imbofomed 'mong the 
hills, 

The eye with wonder and amazement fills ; 

The Tay meandering fweet in infant pride, 

The palace rifing on his verdant fide ; 

The lawns wood-fringed in Nature's native 
tafte; 

The hillocks dropt in Nature's carelefs hafte ; 
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The arches ftriding o'er the new-born ftream ; 
The village glittering in the noontide beam — 

^ ^ 9iP » # )lf 

Poetic ardours in my bofom Iwell, 
Lone wandering by the hermit's moffy cell : 
The fweeping theatre of hanging woods ; ^ 

The inceflant roar of headlong turtiBliftg 
floods . 



* 



Here Poefy might wake her heaven taught 

lyre, 
And look through Nature with creative fire ; 
Here, to the wrongs of Fate half reconciPd, 
Misfortune's lightened fteps might wander 

wild ; 
And Difappointment, in thefe lonely bounds, 
Find balm to foothe her bitter rankling wounds : 
Here heart-ftruck Grief might heavenward 

ftretch her fcan. 
And injured Worth forget and pardon man. 



* * ^ * 
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Written with a Pencil, ftanding by the Fall 
of Fyers, near Lcx:h-Ness. 



AMONG the heathy hills and ragged 
woods 
The roaring Fyers pours hia mofly floods ; 
Till full he dafhes on the rocky mounds, 
Where, thro' a fhapelefs breach, his flream re- 
founds. 
As high in air the burfting torrents flow, 
As deep recoiling furges foam below. 
Prone down the rock the whitening fheet de- 

fcends, 
And viewlefs Echo's ear, aftonifhed,. rends. 
Dim- feen, through rifing mifts and ceafelefs 

fhowers, 
The hoary cavern, wide-furrounding, lowers. 
Still thro' the gap the ftruggling river tcwils, 
And ftill, below, the horrid caldron boils 
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On the Birth of a Posthumous Child, born 
in peculiar circumftances of Family-dis- 
tress. 



SWEET floweret, pledge o' meikle love. 
And ward o' mony a prayer, 
. What heart o' ftane wad thou na move, 
Sae helplefs, fweet^ and fair. 



November hirples o'er the lea. 
Chill, on thy lovely form ; 

And gane, alas ! the fheltering tree. 
Should fhield thee frae the ftorm. 



May He who gives the rain to pour. 
And wings the blaft to blaw, 

Protedl thee frae the driving fhower. 
The bitter froft and fnaw. 



May He, the friend of woe and want. 
Who heals life's various flounds. 
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Protedl and guard the mother plant. 
And heal her cruel wounds. 



But late fhe ilourifhed, rooted faft, 
Fair on the fummer morn : 

Now, feebly bends fhe, in the blaft, 
Unfheltered and forlorn. 



Bleft be thy bloom, thou lovely gem, 
Unfcathed by ruffian hand ! 

And from thee many a parent flem 
Arife to deck our land. 
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THE 



WHISTLE. 



BALLAD. 



As the authentic Profe hiftory of the Whis- 
tle is curious, I fhall here give it. — In the 
train of Anne of Denmark, when fhe came 
to Scotland with our James the Sixth, there 
came over alfo a Danifh gentleman of gigan- 
tic ftature and great prowefs, and a match- 
lefs champion of Bacchus. He had a little 
ebony Whiftle, which, at the commence- 
ment of the orgies, he laid on the table ; 
and whoever was laft able to blow it, every 
body elfe being difabled by the potency of 
the bottle, was to carry off the Whiftle as 
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a trophy of viiflcHry. — The Dane produced 
credentials of his victories, without a fingle 
defeat, at the courts of Copenhagen^ ^tock- 
hoko^ Molcow, Warfaw, and fereral of the 
petty courts in Germany; and challenged 
the Scots Bacchanalians to the alternative of 
trying his proweis, or elle of acfcnowiedg- 
ing their inferiority. — ^After marry over- 
throws on the part of the Scots,, die Dane 
was encountered bv Sir Robert Lowrie of 
Maxwdtott^ anceftor to the prelent wottiLy 
baronet of that name; who,, afinr duree 
days and three nights*^ hard conteft^. lefi: tiie 
Scandinavian under the table, ^And blew 
^ on the Whiffle his requiem fhrilL'* 

r Walter^ fon to Sir Robert befijre mentioii-- 
ed, afterwards loft the Whiftle to Walter 
Riddel of Glenriddel, who had married a 

fitter of Sir Walter's^ On Friday, the 

1 6th October 179a, at Friar^-Carfe^ the 
Whiftle was once more contended fiwv a& 
related in the Ballad, by the prefent Sr 
Robert Lowrie of Maxwelton; ELobert 
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Riddel, Efq. of Glenriddel, lineal defcen- 
dant and reprefentative of Walter Riddel, 
who won the Whiftle, and in whofe family- 
it had continued ; and Alexander Fergufon, 
Efq. of Craigdarroch, likewife defcended of 
the great Sir Robert, which/ laft gentleman 
carried off the hard-won honours of the 
field. 



I SING of a Whiftle, a Whiftle of worth, 
I fing of a Whiftle, the pride of the 
North, 

Was brought to the court of our good Scottifh 

king. 
And long with this Whiftle all Scotland fhall 

ring. 

Old Loda *, ftill rueing the arm of Fingal, 
The god of the bottle fends down from his 
hall— 



* See Oflian's Caric-thura. 

w 
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" This Whiftle's your challenge, to Scotland 

" get o'er, 
" And drink them to hell. Sir ! or ne'er fee me 

^'morer 

Old poets have fung, and old chronicles tdll. 
What champions ventured, what champions fell; 
The fon of great Loda was conqueror ftill. 
And blew on the Whittle their requiem flirilL 

Till Robert, the lord of the Cairn and the 
Scaur, 
Unmatched at the bottle, unconquered in war, 
He drank his poor god-fhip as deep as the fea, 
No tide of the Baltic e'er drunker than he. 

Thus Robert, vidlorious, the trophy has 
gained. 
Which now in his houfe has for ages remained ; 
Till three noble chieftains, and all of his blood, 
The jovial conteft again have renewed. 

Three joyous good fellows with hearts clear 
of flaw; 
Craigdarroch fo famous for wit, worth, and law*; 



I 
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And trufty Gfenriddel, lb (killed in old coins > 
And gallant Sir Robert, deep-read in old wines* 

Craigdarroch began with a tongue fmooth 
as oil, 
Defiring Glenriddel to yield up the fpoil ; 
Or elfe he would mufter the heads of the clan, 
And once more, in claret, try which was the 
man. 

*' By the gods of the ancients !" Glenrid- 
del replies, 
" Before I furrender fo glorious a prize, 
"Pll conjure the ghoft of the great Rorie 

" More *, 
*' And bumper his horn with him twenty times 



" o'en" 



Sir Robert, a foldier, no fpeech would pre- 
tend. 
But he ne'er turned his back on his foe — or 
his friend, 



* See Johnfon's tour to the Hebrides. 
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Said, tofs down the Whiftle, the prize of the 

field, 
And knee-deep in claret heM die or he'd yield. 

To the board of Glenriddel our heroes re- 
pair, 

So noted for drowning of forrow and care ; 

But for wine and for welcome not more known 
to fame. 

Than the fenfe, wit, and tafte of a fweet lovely 
dame. 

A bard was feledled to witnefs the fray. 
And tell future ages the feats of the day ; 
A bard who detefted all fadnefs and fpleen, 
Arid wifhed that Pamaflus a vineyard had 
been. 

The dinner being over, the claret they ply, 
And every new cork is a new fpring of joy ; 
In the bands of old friendfhip and kindred fo 

. fet. 
And the bands grew the tighter the more they 
were wet. 
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Gay Pleafure ran riot as bumpers ran o'er ; 
Bright Phoebus ne'er wittieffed fo joyous a 

corps, 
And vowed that to leave them he was quite 

forlorn, 
Till Cynthia hinted he'd fee them ntxt morn. 

Six bottles a-piece had well wore out the 

night. 
When gallant Sir Robert, to finifh the fight. 
Turned o'er in one bumper a bottle of red. 
And fwore 'twas the way that their anceftor 

did 

Then worthy Glenriddel, fo cautious and 
fage, 
No longer the warfare, ungodly, would wage ; 
A high ruling elder to wallow in wine ! 
He left the foul bufinefs to folks lefs divine. 

The gallant Sir Robert fought hard to the 
end; 
But who can with Fate and Quart Bumpers 
contend ? 
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Though Fate faid, a hero fhould perifh in 

light ; 
So uprofe bright Phoebus — and dpwn fell the 

knight. 

Next uprofe our Bard, like a prophet in 

drink : — 
" Craigdarroch, thou'lt foar when creation 

" fhall fink ! 
** But if thou would flourilh immortal in 

" rhyme, 
" Come — one bottle more — and have at the 

" fublime ! 



" Thy line, that have ftruggled for freedom 

" with Bruce, 
" Shall heroes and patriots ever produce : 
" So thine be the laurel, and mine be the bay ; 
" The field thou haft won, by •yon bright god 

'' of day !'^ 
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Alterations and 'Additions made to the 
Poems by the Author himsel£ 



• • 



s 
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(^^ K"'^ ""-.i ggG ^"* "'"jag . 

)Ky^ .■,<..^.^^4.».<.^ .4»4^.<..4.><.4-4"4'4«4><>4»<i|»-^'<»<"4'4'<-4>4'-<-4 ^4'4'4-4-<-4-4-4-< ^^ 



NOTES. 

It being the object of this Edition of the 
Poems of Robert Burns to show the exacst 
Text as it was given to the world by the 
Poet himself, it is intended in the following 
pages to explain — 

L — The alterations and additions made by 
Burns in his first Edinburgh Edition of 
April, 1787, on certain of the Poems 
contained in his Kilmarnock Edition of 
July, 1786. And, 

11. — Those few emendations which the Poet 
made on some of his early pieces for the 
"Enlarged Edition" of 1793, and the 
reproduction thereof in 1794* 

On comparing the Poems in the first Edin- 
burgh Edition with those of the Kilmarnock 
Volume, the chief difference that arrests atten- 
tion between them is a variation of spelling, 

X 
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and that by no means of great importance. 
Words ending in the syllable " ed," in which 
that syllable is not separately accented, are 
there generally printed full, instead of being 
contracted by an apostrophe V, as in the Kil- 
marnock Edition. " Faithfu' " is madeyi/Vifr- 
ful^ " owre " is changed to oVr, " daurk '' is 
Englished into darg^ " raep " is spelled rape^ 
" kent " is spelled ker^d^ " o' " in several places 
is ^altered to of^ and " or " occasionally reads 
nor. These, and such like alterations, charac- 
terize the Edinburgh Editions ; but as the Poet 
from time to time made a few changes in the 
Text, we now proceed to give these in detail. 

All the early, and the great majority of 
Editions issued since, open with 

THE TWA DOGS. 

In this Poem, the third and fourth lines from 
foot of page 1 1 of the Kilmarnock Edition, 
read the same in the second, third, fourth, and 
fifth Editions ; while in the sixth Edition, viz., 
that of 1 794, the Poet alters them to — 

" Until wi' daffin weary grown, 
Upon a knowe they sat then\down." 



f 
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At page 18 of Kilmarnock Edition, lines 
7 and 8 from top are altered in the Edinburgh 
Edition^ to — 

" And clear the consequential sorrows, 
Love-gifts of Carnival signoras." 



SCOTCH DRINK. 

« 

In this Poem the word " pirratch " is altered 
to parritcb^ and " chap " to cbaup ; the fourth, 
fifth, and sixth lines in page 26 are subse- 
quently rendered — 

" Wae worth the name, 
Nae howdie gets a social night 
Or plack frae them." 

and "grateful thanks." is substituted for humble 
thanks. 



THE AUTHOR'S EARNEST CRY 

AND PRAYER 

has the following as a foot note added to the 
second Edition : — " This was written before 
the Act anent the Scottish Distilleries, of session 
1786, was passed ; for which Scotland and the 
Author return their most grateful thanks." 
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" Bardie's Prayer " Is changed to Poefs Prayer^ 
and the last word in the ninth line is abridged, 
but no other alterations occur in this Poem in 
the Edinburgh Editions excepting the substi- 
tution of Italic letters for capitals, which is 
much adopted in them throughout. On the 
other hand, the words given in Italics in the 
Kilmarnock Volume, are in the first Edinburgh 
Edition set up in the regular Roman letter of 
the font In the Edition of 1794 — ^but in 
no other copy before or since that date — the 
Poet has materially altered the last verse of 
The Postscript^ thus : — 

'* Scotland, my auld, respected raither ! 
Tho' whiles ye moisdfy your leather. 
Till when ye speak, ye aiblins blether. 

Yet deil mak' matter ! 
Freedom and IVJj'tsky gang thegither, 

Tak' aff your whitter." 

This alteration has not met with the approval 
either of any subsequent Editor, or of the 
Public ; hence, notwithstanding the high au- 
thority of the Poet's imprimatur^ his first 
draught is universally known, while his second 
is not even mentioned by any of the better 
known Editors of his works. 
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THE HOLY FAIR. 

In stanza X. " elect swatch " is altered to chosen 
swatcb^ 2ind in stanza X 1 1. Wi' tidings o' s- 
Iv-t — n," reads, JVP tidings o^ d-mn-t—n. At 
stanza XVL a foot note is introduced explain- 
ing the meaning of " Cowgate," thus : — A 

street so called^ which faces the tent in . 

Several of the letters " a," are altered to /, such 
as " snoran " to snoring^ &c, 

ADDRESS TO THE DEIL. 

The only variations in the readings of this 
Poem consist in very trifling changes, similar 
to those noted in relation to the foregoing sa- 
tire. The word " douse " is spelled douce^ — in 
the extended Glossary both words are given. 

THE DEATH AND DYING WORDS 

OF POOR MAILIE. 

The only change to note here is in the first 
line of stanza 9, " Ay at ridin' time ^' to what 
I winna name^ which reading is retained in all 
future Editions. 
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POOR MAILIE'S ELEGY. 
The first line of the seventh verse, — 

" Wae worth that man who first did shape " 

is altered to Wae vvrorth the man, &c, and in 
the last verse the spelling of the river " Aire '* 
is changed to Ayr. In Burns' day, and for 
long after, the spelling vvras Air, and some- 
times Aire, for the river and town of that 
name. The present century was out of its 
teens before the word assumed, generally, its 
present spelling — Ayr. 

This seems the proper place to point out 
the fact, recorded by Gilbert Burns, that in 
the original manuscript copies of the early 
poem, which were plentifully distributed long 
prior to the appearance of the Kilmarnock 
Volume, the following interesting verse occu- 
pies the place of verse sixth in the printed 
copy : — 

" She was nae get o' runted rams, 

Wi' woo* like goats, aa' legs like trams ; 

She was the flower o' Fairlee lambs, 

A famous breed : 
Now Robin, greetin', chows the hams 

O' Mailie dead ! '' 
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Gilbert remarks that it is a pity the " Fairlee 
lambs " should lose the honour originally be- 
stowed on them by the Poet. 



A D R E AM 

has a foot note, not in previous Edition, viz.: 
— " King Henry V.," being the only difference 
in this effusion. 



THE VISION. 

The Vision vsras considerably lengthened by 
Burns in his second Edition, and his quarrel 
w^ith Jean Armour being now over, he changed 
the words — " My Bess I ween," to My Bonie 
Jean. The following seven stanzas were ad- 
ded to " Duan First " of this Poem — 

" By stately tow'r, or palace fair, 
Or ruins pendent in the air, 
Bold stems of Heroes, here and there, 

I could discern ; 
Some seem'd to muse, some seem'd to dare. 

With feature stern. 
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(( 



My heart did glowing transport feel. 
To see a Race * heroic wheel, 
And brandish round the deep-dy'd steel 

In sturdy blows ; 
While back-recoiling seem'd to reel 

Their Suthron foes. 

" His Country's Saviour f* mark him well ! 
Bold Rtchardtons \ heroic swell ; 
The Chief on Sarh § who glorious fell. 

In high command ; 
And He whom ruthless Fates expel 

His native land. 

" There, where a sceptr'd Ptcttsh || shade 
Stalk*d round his ashes lowly laid, 
I mark'd a martial Race, pourtray'd 

In colours strong ; 
Bold, soldier-featur'd, undismay'd 

They strode along. 

♦ "The Wallaces. 

t " William WaUace. 

:2: '' Adam Wallace of Richardton, cousin to the immortal Presenrer of 
Scottish Independence. 

§ *^ Wallace, Laird of Craig^e, who was second in command, under 
Douglas Earl of Ormond, at the famous battle on the banks of Sark, fought 
antio 1448. That glorious victory was principally owing to the judicious 
conduct and intrepid valour of that gallant Laird of Craigie, who died of 
his wounds after the action. 

II ** Coilus King of the Picts, from whom the district of Kyle is said to 
take its name, lies buried, as tradition says, near the £unily-seat of the 
Montgomeries of Coilsfield, where his burial place is ttiU shown. 
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" * Thro' many a wild, romantic grove, 
Near many a hermit-fancy'd cove, 
" (Fit haunts for Friendship or for Love, 

In musing mood) 
An aged Judge^ I saw him rove, 

Dispensing good. 

" t With deep-struck, reverential awe, 
The learned Stre and Son I saw, 
To Nature's God and Nature's law 

They gave their lore. 
This, all its source and end to draw, 

That, to adore. 

" Brydons brave Ward \ I well could spy, 
Beneath old Scotia's smiling eye ; 
Who call'd on Fame, low standing by. 

To hand him on. 
Where many a Patriot-name on high 

And Hero shone. 

In Duan Second the following stanza was 
introduced after verse fifth, closing with the 
line, " And grace the hand '' : — 

" * And when the Bard, or hoary Sage, 
* Charm or instruct the future age, 

• ** Barskimming, the scat of the Lord Justice Clerk, 

t " Catrine, the seat of the late Doctor, and present Professor Stewart, 

I «' Colonel Fullarton." 
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' They bind the wild, Poetic rage 

* In energy, 
* Or point the inconclusive page 

' Full on the eye.' "" 

In Stanza commencing — 

" Hence, Fullarton, the brave and young ; 
Hence, Dempster's ' truth-prevailing ' tongue, 

as in Kilmarnock Volume, reads in the Edin— 
burgh Edition, %eaWinspired tongue. 

Dr. Chambers gives — from the Stair M.S. — 
the following additional stanzas, which he has 
kindly permitted us to copy : — 

" After 1 8th stanza of Edinburgh Edition : — 

" With secret throes I marked that earth, 
That cottage, witness of my birth ; 
And near I saw, bold issuing forth 

In youthful pride, 
A Lindsay, race of noble worth. 

Famed far and wide. 

" Where, hid behind a spreading wood, 
An ancient Pict-built mansion stood, 
I spied, among an angel brood, 

A female pair ; 
Sweet shone their high maternal blood 

And father's air.* 

* " Sundrum, — B. Mr. Hamilton of Sundnim was married to a sitter 
of Colonel Montgomery of Coilsfield ; consequently, Bums felt a great in- 
terest in the family. The female pair were Misses Lillias and Mai^garet 
Hamilton, the latter of whom still lives (1851.) 
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^ *' An ancient tower * to memory brought 

How Dettingen's bold hero fought ; 
Still far from sinking into nought, 

It owns a lord, 
, Who ' far in western ' | climates fought, 

With trusty sword. 

t 

'* There, where a sceptred Pictish shade 
Stalked round his ashes lowly laid, 
I saw a martial race porti'ayed 

In colours strong ; J 
Bold, sodger-featured, undismayed, 

They stalked along. 

*' Among the rest I well could spy 
One gallant, graceful, martial boy, 
The sodger sparkled in his eye, 

A diamond water ; 
I blest that noble badge with joy 

That owned mtf rater. § 

"After the 20th stanza: — 

" Near by arose a mansion fine, || 
The seat of many a muse divine ; 

♦ " Stair.— j5. 

f ** These words ar^ written over the original in another hand, 

X ** The Montgomeries of Coilsfield. 

§ ** Captain James Montgomery, Master of St. James's Lodge, Torbolton 
to which the author has the honour to belong.—^ 

II *' Auchinleck.— J5. The poet here pays a compliment to the Boswell 
family, and particularly to the biographer of Johnson. 
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Not rustic muses such as mine, 

With holly crowned. 

But th' ancient, tuneful, laurelled Nine, 

From classic grounds 

" I mourned the card that Fortune dealt, 
To see where bonie Whitefoords dwelt ; * 
But other prospects made me melt, 

That village near ; f 
There Nature, Friendship, Love I felt. 

Fond-mingling dear. 

" Hail ! nature's pang, more strong than death ! 
Warm friendship's glow, like kindling wrath ! 
Love, dearer than the parting breath 

Of dymg friend ! 
* Not even ' J with life's wild devious path. 

Your force shall end ! 

'* The power that gave the soft alarms, 
In blooming Whitefoord's rosy charms. 
Still threats the tiny-feathered arms. 

The barbM dart. 
While lovely Wilhelmina warms 

The coldest heart. § 

" ♦ Ballochmyle. The Whitefoords were at this time parting with the 
property. 

•f* " Mauchline, 

J " Originally written * only.* 

§ '* A compliment to Miss Wilhelmina Alexander, the 'Bonie Lass of 
Ballochmyle/ in whom certainly, when Maria Whitefoord departed, the 
poetic worshipper of beauty found a new goddess not inferior to the former 

divinity. 
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After the 2i8t : — 

" Where Lugar leaves his moorland plaid, * 
Where lately Want was idly laid, 
I markM busy, bustling Trade, 

In feirid flame, 
Beneath a patroness's aid, 

, Of noble name ; 

" While countless hills I could survey. 
And countless flocks as well as they ; 
But other scenes did charms display, 

That better please. 
Where polished manners dwelt with Gray 

In rural ease, f 

" Where Cessnock pours with gurgling sound, J 
And Irwine, marking out the bound, 
Enamoured of the scenes around. 

Slow runs his race, 
A name I doubly-honoured found, § 
) With knightly grace. 



" Brydone's brave ward, I saw him stand, 
Fame humbly offering her hand ; . 
And near his kinsman^s rustic band, IT 

With one accord. 
Lamenting their late blessed land 

Must change its lord. 



* " Cumnock. — B, + Mr, Farquhar Gray. — B % Auchinskieth. 

§ ** Caprington.— J5 Cunningham of Caprington, Baronet. 
(I ** Colonel Fullarton.— 5. f Dr. Fullarton.— 5. 
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" The owner of a pleasant spot, 
Near sandy wilds I did him note ; * 
A heart too warm, a pulse too hot. 

At times o'erran ; 
But large in every feature wrote, 

Appeared the man. 



HALLOWEEN. 

The differences in this poem are few and 
unimportant. " Bonie " is spelled hony. " An* 
to the kiln she goes," is made — " An' for the 
kiln she goes." The " a "' is changed (as in 
other places) to /, in such words as rant^n, 
sturt^n, hilch^n ; and in other words the letter 
e " is changed to /. 



cc ^» 



THE AULD FARMER'S NEW-YEAR- 
MORNING'S SALUTATION 

Differs in nothing except in the first line, 
" those '' being altered to these ; and about the 
middle of the poem " mile " reads miles. 

* *' Orangefield. — B, Mr. Dalrympleof Orangefield, near Ayr, was an 
active patron of Burns. 
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THE COTTER'S SATURDAY NIGHT. 

This poem seems to have been all but perfect 
on its first leaving the Poet's hands, as no alter- 
ation or amendment — so far as known — was 
afterwards made on it, except in the line in the 
third stanza — 

" Does a' his weary * kiaugh and care ' beguile ;" 

which is altered in the Edition of 1793 to — 

" Does a' his weary carklng cafes beguile." 

This change has been adopted generally in 
subsequent Editions. Allan Cunningham, 
Alexander Smith, and Robert Chambers, 
however, adhere to the former reading, while 
P. Hately Waddell, the last Editor of Burns, 
gives both readings. 

In the Kilmarnock Edition, Stanza IX., 
Pope's line is misquoted, as — 

'* An honest man's the * noble ' work of God." 

In the first Edinburgh Edition the error is re- 
peated ; but in the London Edition of 1787, 
it is corrected to — 

" An honest man's the noblest work of God," 

and is of course kept so in all future Editions. 
Respecting quotations, we may also notice that 
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in the Edinburgh Edition of 1793, the motta 
of the " Cotter's Saturday Night '* reads — 

" Let not ambition " mark " their useful toil," 

instead of mock; and the fourth line of the 
motto reads — 

" The short * but ' simple annals of the poor," 

instead of " The short and simple annals," — 
showing carelessness in reading the proofs. 



TOA MOUSE. 

Only a person with a printer's eye cx)uld de- 
tect a few alterations here in spelling. The 
same remark applies to 

THE EPISTLE TO DAVIE, 
THE LAMENT, 

AND 

DESPONDENCY. 

Although one of the errors in Davie is absurd, 
an apostrophe being placed after can in the 
last line of stanza III.,in the Edinburgh Edition 
thus — 

" Nae farther we can' fa'," 

instead of as in the Kilmarnock Edition — 

" ^2LC farther we can fa'." 
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This, however, is only another illustration that 
Burns did not pay such scrupulous attention 
to his Edinburgh proofs as he did to those of 
the Kilmarnock press, when he first ventured 
to try his fate in guld black prent; and that 
" Edina, Scotia's darling seat,'' had attractions 
for the Poet more pleasant than the drudgery 
of revising proofs. The fact is, that the errors 
in the various Edinburgh Editions are numer- 
ous. Only think of " When Guilford guid 
our Pilate stood!!!" while sometimes words 
are omitted, and at other times repeated twice. 

There is nothing to note in 
MAN WAS MADE TO MOURN, 

WINTER : A DIRGE. 

A PRAYER IN THE PROSPECT OF 

DEATH. 

THE MOUNTAIN DAISY. 

I 

TO RUIN. 



{ 202 ) 

EPISTLE TO A YOUNG FRIEND. 

In this beautiful and characteristic poem^ 
not a shade qf alteration occurs in any of the 
Old Editions, but some of the modem Editors 
have changed the line — " Ye'U try the "vrorld 
soon my lad/' to — " Ye'U try the 'world ft! 
soon my lad •/' and Dr. Chambers gives the 
following additional verse, with this intro- 
duction : — 

" In a copy of this poem in Bums's own hand, and bearing 
date *Mossgiel, May 15th, 1786,' there occurs an additional 
stanza which the admirable taste of the poet had doubdess ob- 
served to be below the rest in terseness and point, and which he 
had therefore seen fit to omit. It throws so valuable a light on 
the state of his own mind at this crisis, that it certainly ought not 
■ to be suppressed, though we should not desire to see it replaced 
in the poem. It occurs immediately after the line, * And petrifies 
the feeling.' " 

" If ye hae made a step aside, 

Some hap mistake o'erta*en you. 
Yet still keep up a decent pride, 

And ne'er o'er far demean you : 
Time comes wi' kind oblivious shade^ 

And daily darker sets it. 
And if nae mair mistakes are made, 

The world soon forgets it." 
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ON A SCOTCH BARD, 

no change. In the 

DEDICATION TO G**** H*******, ESQ., 

one line — 

*' And och ! that's nae r-g-n-r-t n ! 

is omitted in all Editions after the original Kil- 
marnock one. It there comes in as the close of a 
stinging triplet, after the line — 

^^ Its just a carnal inclination,^* 

at the end of the paragraph which is followed 
by these words — 

" Morality, thou deadly bane." 

» 

EPITAPHS AND EPIGRAMS. 

The first Epitaph and the two EpigraiM given 
in the Kilmarnock Edition are omitted in all 
after Editions, until those printed about 1 8 1 6. — 
They re-appear in almost all the modern copies. 

In Hogg & Motherwell's Edition these 
two Epigrams are given under the head of — 
" Pieces not contained in Dr. Currie's Edition, 
" and a considerable portion of them have not 



• ( 204 ) 

" appeared in any of the old Editions of Burns' 
" Works, while others have appeared only in an 
" imperfect form.'' The fact, however, is that 
many of these pieces had already appeared in 
CuRRTE, Stewart, and elsewhere; and not 
in an imperfect form. 



In the Twa Herds^ they also alter the very 
pithy and appropriate expression, " wordy 
Russell," into worthy Russell. 



Speaking of errors, typographical and other- 
wise, far be it from us to " pick a hole in 
our neighbour's coat," while some may, perhaps 
find a rent in our own ; and we hope we will 
not be misunderstood in speaking of Hogg 
and ]\%)therwell's Edition, as they did good 
service in collecting many new pieces of 
Burns'. What we say is, that a number of 
pieces which they gave as not having appeared 
in the old Editions of Burns' Works, had 
already been published in the old Editions. 
Still, many pieces which they gave as new, 
were really so. Some Editors, on the other 
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hand, have been less scrupulous, taking unwar- 
rantable liberties with the Text as Burns left it 
To point out, however, the misrepresentations 
that have been heaped upon the venerated 
memory of the Great Peasant, and the castra- 
tion to which his works have been subjected by 
his Editors, do not fall within our province. 



Our task h&s been to note the changes he 
himselfvcididLt on his works. This we have now 
done, in so far as the alterations on the poems 
in his Kilmarnock Edition are concerned. We 
next come to note the few emendations he 
made for the Editions of 1 793 and 1 794, on 
pieces originally printed in his first Edinburgh 
Volume. 

Before closing this section, and while the 
subject of typographical! errors is under review, 
we may be permitted, without deviating far 
from our text, to mention that in the Original 
Kilmarnock Edition, the work of a nameless 
provincial press, neither ourselves nor any of 
the Connoisseurs in Burns whom we have 



>>^ 
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fallen in with, have found aught but one typo- 
graphical error. This we take to be exceed- 
ingly creditable to the printer, " Wee Johnny,'' 
and is an instance of Burns' care in correcting 
the proofs. That error we of course copied 
knowingly and intentionally in our Facsimile 
Re-print. 



A curious coincidence, however, has happened 
in reference to that same poem in which the 
error occurs, in the fact that we ourselves have 
therein been guilty of making a typographical 
error ! of course unwittingly. It seems, never- 
theless, not to have been discovered by any one 
but ourselves, as we have received, and con- 
tinue to receive, many flattering encomiums 
on the perfection of our Fac-Simile ; indeed, 
the erroU referred to, is such a hair-splitting 
one, that he must be pjetty gleg who finds it 
out. We, however, bow at the footstool of 
the critic who penned the Couplet — 

" Whoe'er expects a perfect hook to see, 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er shall be." 
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It is not known to every reader that even 
the great and good Dr. Currie, who ought to 
have been, and certainly was, supplied with 
every fact of importance concerning the sub- 
ject of his Biography, misled the world in his 
first Edition as to the date of the Poet's birth, 
for he says, " Robert Burns was born on the 
29th January, 1759," (instead of the 25th 
January.) The error was corrected in his 
second Edition ; nevertheless, it was repeated 
in the majority of Editions, down to the 
year 18 16; aye, even onwards to 1826. In 
"Dove's English Classics," published in the 
latter year, the error was reproduced ; and down 
to a comparatively recent period it was not 
uncommon to hear of the "Burns Anniversary" 
being celebrated on the 29th of the month. 

Some of his Biographers who evinced no 
scruple in misstating fatrts, for some reason or 
other, have carefully abstained from telling 
their readers when the Poet was born, or when 
he died. 



# 



( 209 ) 




II. — The Author's alterations made subsequent 
to 1787, which appear in the Enlarged 
Editions of 1 793 and 1 794, on some of 
his earlier and later poems. 

DEATH AND DR. HORNBOOK. 
The fifth h'ne— 

** Great lies and nonsense baith to vend," 

is changed in the Edition of 1 794 to — 

" j4 rousing ivh'td at times to vendJ^ 

The latter is now retained as the more popular 
reading. In stanza sixth — 

• "I there wi' something does foregather," 

the word " d^ " is, for the sake of grammar, 

in which Bur|p does not often err, altered to 

did in all modern Editions, but in the Editions 

published during the Author's life-time, doe^ is 

always the reading. There is nothing else, tp 

notice in this production except a contraction 

filled up, and an " o " made of. ' 

A a 
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THE BRIGS OF AYR. 

In this poem there is no alteration cxeept a 
transposition of two words in the first harangue 
of the " Auld Brig," fourth and fifth lines, the 
expression " date and day." 

" Tho' faith, that ' date,' I doubt, ye'll never see ; 
There'll be if that ' day ' come, I'll wad a boddle.** 

These are transposed in the Edition of 1 794, 
thus : — 

" Tho' faith, that day^ I doubt, ye'll never see ; 
There'll be, if that date come, I'll wad a boddle." 

The word " hae " is in one instance altered to 
have. 



THE ORDINATION. 

In stanza fifth, " takes " is altered to taks; and 
in stanza twelfth, line second, — 

*' Embracing all opinionip 

is changed to — 

" Embracing a^ opinions," 

We would more readily have conceived in these, 
and such like cases, the alterations 'otce versa: 
but the changes are as we have noted. , 
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THE CALF, 



AND THE 



\ 



ADDRESS TO THE UNCO GUID, 

seem to have undergone no corrections. 



TAM SAMSON'S ELEGY, 

has the following verse inserted after the 
twelfth, in the Editions of 1 793 and 1 794, not 
contained in any of the former Editions: — 

*' There, low he lies, in lasting rest ; 
Perhaps upon his mouldering breast 
Some spitefu' muirfowl bigs her nest. 

To hatch an' breed : 
Alas ! nae mair he'll them molest ! 

Tam Samson's, dead ! 

There is nothing else to note in this.poen^ 
except — 

*' ' Sob ' and greet her lane," 

altered to — 

" Sab and greet her lane," 

but this may be a typographical error. 
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A WINTER NIGHT. 
On this poem no alteration has been made. 

STANZAS ON THE SAME OCCASION 
AS A PRAYER IN THE PROS- 
PECT OF DEATH. 

In the Edinburgh Editions of 1787 and 1793, 
the third line from the end reads — 

*' For all unfit I feel my powers be," 

while in the 1794 Edition the word to is 
inserted thus : — 

" For all unfit I feel my powers to be.*' 

VERSES LEFT AT A FRIEND'S 

HOUSE. 

THE FIRST PSALM. 

A PRAYER. 

THE FIRST SIX VERSES OF THE 
NINETIETH PSALM. 

TO MISS L , WITH BEATTIE'S 

POEMS. 

None of these have ever been in any way 
interfered with. 
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TO A HAGGIS 

was also left untouched by Burns. A blunder, 
however, has been made in many Editions. 
The fourth line from the end — 

'* Auld Scotland wants nae ' skinking ' ware," 

being altered to — 

" Auld Scotland wants nae stinking ware ! ! ! " 

It was so printed in the London Edition of 
1787, and in that of Chapman and Lang, 
Glasgow, 1 80 1. An Edinburgh Edition of 
1804, repeats the error, and other two Editions 
printed there in 1 805. An Edition printed in 
Cork, in 1805, likewise copies it ; also the two 
Alnwick Editions of 1 808. In the modern 
Editions the mistake is generally corrected, 
although some spell it skinkling In Mac- 
millan's Edition, Edited by Smith, the follow- 
ing note is given: — 

" In the ' Caledonian Mercury ' of date 20th December, 
1786, in which the * Haggis' was printed apparently for the 
first time, the concluding stanza appears as follows : — 

'* Ye Pow'rs wha gie us a' that's gude 

Still bless auld Caledonia's brood 

Wi' great John Barleycorn's heart's blude, 

In stowps or laggies ; * 
An' on our board that king of food 

A glorious Haggicc." 



^' 
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ADDRESS TO EDINBURGH 

has remained unaltered, as has also 

JOHN BARLEYCORN: A BALLAD, 

AND THE 

FRAGMENT, WHEN GUILFORD 

GOOD OUR PILOT STOOD, 

with the exception of two dashes being deleted. 

Song — 
BEHIND YON HILLS WHERE 
"STINCHAR'' FLOWS. 

Stincbar is the name used in all the Eklitions of 
Burns' day, but the Poet in granting Mr. 
George Thomson permission to include " My 
Nannie, O " in his " Scotish Airs,'* suggested 
the substitution of " Lugar " for Stincbar^ as 
being more euphonious, at same time remark- 
ing that he would prefer " Girvan " as more 
in accordance with fact, — the river Girvan 
and the river Stincbar being in the same 
district. Chambers retains the original name, 
but spells it " Stinsiar." 



t 
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GREEN GROW THE RASHES. 
In the chorus of this song — 

"The sweetest hours that e'er I * spend,* " 

is changed .to — 

*' The sweetest hours that e'er I spent ; " 

and in the third line of the fourth stanza — 

" The wisest man the war!' saw," 

the word " e'er " is inserted, reading — 

" The wisest man the war? e^er saw." 

AGAIN REJOICING NATURE SEES. 

In this song no alteration has been made ; 
neither is there any change upon the song — 

THE GLOOMY NIGHT IS 
GATHERING FAST. 



In the last line of — 

NO CHURCHMAN AM I, 

" ' Harassed with care " is, in the Edition of 
1794, altered to ^' pressed With care." 

In the Edition of 1 793, twenty additional 
pieces appeared, which were all reproduced in 
that of 1 794. Among these was — 
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TAM O' SHANTER, 

which had been written for " Captain Grose's 
Antiquities of Scotland," and printed in that 
work in 1791, in illustration of Grose's 
Engraving of Alloway-Kirk, and with the 
following amusing note of the Editor : — " To 
" my, ingenious friend, Mr. Robert Burns, 
" I have been seriously obligated ; he was not 
'* only at the pains of making out what was 
* " most worthy of notice in Ayrshire — the 
" county honoured by his birth, — but he also 
" wrote, expressly for this work, the pretty Tale 
" annexed to AUoway Church." As originally 
printed, the poem contained, immediately after 
the line — 

*' The grey hairs yet stack to the heft," 

the following four keenly satirical lines : — 

*' Three lawyers' tongues, turn'd inside out, 
Wi' lies seam'd like a beggar's clcmfc; 
Three priests' hearts, rotten, black as muck, 
Lay stinking, vile, in every neuk." 

Mr. 'Tytler having seen a sheet of '' Grose's 
Antiquities," containing " Tam o' Shanter,** 
before it was published, wrote to Burns, 
suggesting that those lines should be omitted. 



"# • 
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In deference to Mr. Tytler's recommenda- 
tion, the Poet accordingly omitted them when 
he introduced the Poem into his Edition of 
1793 and 1794. 



No alteration was made by the Bard on the 
other Poems which appeared there for the first 
time. 



THE WHISTLE: A BALLAD. 
Since the foregoing sheets ^were printed, we 

■ 

have become the possessor of Burns' MS. of 
that Poem. It is written on three pages of a 
Foolscap sheet, which bears the official stamp 
of the Excise. As is well known. Burns' 
kindness of heart led him to be most generous 
with copies of his Poems in his own MS. Our 
copy had been sent by him to Mr. Cairns, jun., 
Torr, Dumfries, and contains the following Dedi- 
catory Addendum attached thereto, written 
out for the Laird of Torr (the grandfather of 
the late possessor), which has not hitherto been 
published : — 
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But one for ry quill ^ and that worne to the 
core^ 
No paper butfucb as IJhew it ; 
But fucb as it is^ will the good laird of 

Tore 
Accept^ and excufe the poor Poet. 

Burns varied his own spelling considerably from 
time to time. In the first stanza, the MS. has 
the word Scottish spelled with one /. This un- 
important change we noted previously in speak- 
ing of the variations between the Kilmarnock and 
Edinburgh Editions. " Rory More '* is thus 
spelled in the MS., while the copyists change it 
to Rorie; and into "chieftan" they introduce an 
additional /, and into " Phebus " an o. First 
line, top of page 182, reads in MS. " Tho' fate,** 
which the printer has enlarged to though fate; 
and in the following verse " wouldst " in the 
MS. is changed to would. "The Whistle'* 
w^s first published in the Museum^ in August, 
1792, and the spelling in Johnson's copy cor- 
responds pretty closely with that of the Laird 
of Torr ; but an important verbal variation is 
seen in the last line of verse third, which may 
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commend itself to the critical reader as the 
proper expression. Johnson gives the verse 
thus : — 

"Old Poets have sung, and old Chroniclers tell 
What Champions ventured, what Champions fell ; 
The son of great Loda was conqueror still, 
And blew on the whistle their requiem shrill." 

It is evident that the son of Loda could not 
possibly whistle his own requiem^ but he is here 
properly represented as blowing the requiem of 
each of the champions, one by one, as they 
fell under the table. The corruption, his 
r^y/^/m,^ appears to have crept into the Text 
through the Poet having quoted it thus in his 
prose Narrative introductory to the Poem, but 
there the writer is referring to one champion 
only, namely, the Scandinavian, whom Sir 
Robert left " dead-drunk," and so, in quoting 
the line, he was bound to use the singular person, 
bisy instead of the plural, their. 

** And blew on the whistle his requiem shiill." 






^ 
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GLOSSARY 



THE ch and gh have always the guttural 
found. The found of the Englifh diph- 
thong 00^ is- commonly fpelled ou. The 
French u^ a found which often occurs 
in the Scotch language, is marked oo^ 
or ui. The a in genuine Scotch 
words, except when forming a diph- 
thong, or followed by an e mute after a 
fmgle confonant, founds generally like 
the broad Englifh a in wall. The 
Scotch dipthongs, ae^ always, and ea 
very often, found like the French e 
mafculine. The Scotch diphthong ey^ 
founds like the Latin ei. 



A Aften, often 

AfF, off, Aff'loofy unpreme- 

A\ all ditated 

Aback, away, aloof Afore, before 

Aboon, above, up Agiey, off the right line, 

Abeigh, at alQiy diftance wrong 

Abreed, in breadth Aiblins, perhaps 

Abread, abroad, in fight Aits, oats 

Ae, one Aim, iron 

Aft, oft Aith, an oath 

•Cc 
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Aio, own 

AiTer, an old horfe 

Aizle, a hot cinder 

Alake, alas 

Alane, alone 

Amang, among 

Axnaill, almoll 

An\ and, if 

Ane, one, an 

Ance, once 

Anither, another « 

Artfu', artful 

Afe, aibes 

Aiieer, abroad, (Hning 

Auld. old 

Auld-farran, or auld-far- 

rant, fagacious, cunnmg, 

prudent 
Anght, eight, poflelfion as 

fli a* arr ^aghty in all my 

polTedion 
Ava, at all 
Awx. awav 
A^Ti. the beard of bariey, 

oats. &c. 
Awnie, bearded 
Awfu , au-ty 
Awkait, aukwaid 
Avont, beyond 



B 



BA\ hall 
Bawf 'nt, baring a white 

iriije down the lace 
Borkiu barked 
Barkin« barking 
Ruth^lxxh 
Bane, bone 
Baicie, having large lone$« 

tlout 
Bardie, JT-nlmj imf of Kud 
Bau!d« bold. Rt»Uh. boldlr 



Barefit, bare-footed 

Batch, a crew, a gang 

Batts, botts 

Bade, endured, did (lay 

Bang, an effort 

Bairn, a child 

Bairntime, a family of chil- 
dren, a brood 

Baudrons, a cat 

Barmie, of, or like bann 

Bauk, a crofs beam, Bauk- 
m\ the end of a beam 

Bad, did bid 

Baggie, the bellv 

Balh{ii\ bafhfiil ' 

Backlins-comin, coming 

back, returning 

Be, to let Uy xo giTC over, 
to ceale 

Beuk, a book 

Behint, or behin\ behind 

Be't, be it 

Ben, into the JP^'^f or par- 
lour 

Belvre, bv and \rs 

Beet, to add fuel to fire 

BeaiHe, dbm. of beaib 

Benlomond, a noted moun- 
tain in Dunbartonlhire 

Bellv.fo\ beUv-f^ 

Bethankit, the grace after 
meat 

Beta\ to befall 

Billie, a bnDther, a young 
fellow 

Bi^, to bdld, ^fVrtf, build- 
ed 

Btggin« building, a hoofe 

Bicker, a kind of woodeo 
diih, a ihort race 

Birkie, a derer tcUow 

Bing, a heap of grain, po- 
utces &c. 
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Bill, a bull 

Bizz, a buflle, to buzz 
Birring, the noife of par- 
tridges, &C. when they 

Bit, cri(is, nick of time 

Bien, wealthy, plentiful 

Biel, or bield, fhelter 

Blaftit, blafted 

Blaflie, a {hrivell'd dwarf, a 
term of contempt 

Blink, a little while, a fmil- 
ing look ; to look kindly, 
to fhine by fits 

Blinker, a term of contempt 

Blinkin, fmirking 

Bluid, blood, Bluidy, bloody 

Blather, the bladder 

Blaw, to blow, to boaft 

Blether, to talk idly; non- 
fenfe 

Bleth'rin, talking idly 

Blaud, a flat piece of any 
thing ; to flap 

Blate, baftiful, fheepifli 

Bleezin, blazing 

Bleflin, blefllng 

Bluflit, did blufli 

Blype, a flired, a large piece 

Bleatin, bleating 

Blue-gown, one of thofe 
beggars who get annual- 
ly, on the King's birth- 
day, a blue cloke or gown 
with a badge 

Bonie, or bony, handfome, 
beautiful 

Bonilie, handfomely, beau- 
tifully 

Bonnock, a kind of thick 
cake of bread 

Bother, to pother 

Bodle, a fmall old coin 



Boortrie, the flirub elder, 

planted much of old in 

hedges of barn-yards, &c. 
Boord, a board 
Botch, an angry tumour 
Booft, behoved, muft needs 
Bow-kail, cabbage 
Bow't, bended, crooked 
Bock, to vomit, to gufli in 

termittently 
Bocked, guflied, vomited 
Braw, fine, handfome 
Brawly, or brawlie, very 

well, finely, heartily 
Breakin, breaking 
Brawnie, flout, brawny 
Brie, juice, liquid 
Brafh, a fudden illnefs 
Brunftane, brimftone 
Breeks, breeches 
Brugh, a burgh 
Brufl, to burft 
Brither, a brother 
Braid, broad 

Brats, coarfe clothes, rags 
Breathin, breathing 
Branks, a kind of wooden 

curb for horfes 
Brig, a bridge 
Broo, broth, liquid, water 
Brewin, brewing 
Brogue, a hum, a trick 
Brak, broke, made infol- 

vent 
Breef, an invulnerable or 

irrefiflible fpell 
Brunt, did bum 
Brae, a declivity, a precipice, 

the flope of a hill 
Brachens, fern 
Broofe, a race at country 

weddings who ftiall firfl 

reach the bridegroom's 
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houfe on returning from 

church 
Brattle, a fhort race, hurry, 

fiiry 
Braindge, to run rafhly for- 
ward 
Braindg't, reeled forward 
Briiket, the breaft. the bo- 

fom 
BreafHt, did fpring up or 

forward 
Breaitie, damn, of breaft 
Braik, a kind of harrow 
Braxie, a morkin fheep, &c. 
Bruilzie, a Imnl, a combuf- 

tion 
Buirdly, ftout-niade, broad- 
built 
Bum-clock, a humming 

beetle that flies in the 

fummer evening 
Bummin, hununing as bees 
Bum, water, a rivulet 
Bumie, dimm, of bum 
Bumewin, i. e» bam the 

'unndy a Uackfmidi 
Bufle, a bultie ; to buftle 
But an* ben, the country 

kitchen and parlour 
Bulkit, drefled 
Bummle, to blunder 
Bimimler, a blunderer 
Buckfkin, an inhabitant of 

Virginia 
But, without 
Bure, did bear 
Byre, a cow-ftable 
By himfel, lunatic, diftrac- 

ted 



c 



A', to call, to name, to 
drive 



Ca't, or ca'd, called, driven, 
calved 

Caredin, careffing 

Cauld, cold 

Cantie or canty, chearful, 
merry 

Caup, a wooden drinking 
veflel 

Carlin, a ftout old woman 

Cannie, gentle, mild, dex- 
trous 

Cannilie, dextroufly, gently 

Cadie, or caddie, a perfon» 
a young fellow 

Caller, frefti, found 

Cam, did come 

Caima, caonoc 

Carryin, carrying 

Cantharidian, made of can* 
tharides 

Calf-ward, a fmall inclofare 
for calves 

Cairn, a loofe he^ of ftonet 

Caudron, a caldron 

Cantraip, a cbarm^ a fpeU 

Cape-ftane, cope-ftone, kcy- 
ftone 

Caird, a tinker 

Caff, chaff 

Careerin, chearfiilly 

Cartes, cards 

Cadger, a carrier 

Callan, a boy 

Chap^ a perfbn, a feUow, a 
blow 

Chiel or cheel, a yoimg fel- 
low 

Chow, to chew ; cheek far 
chovjy fide by fide 

Chuffie, fat-faced 

Chantin, chanting 

Chanter, a part of a bagpipe 

Cheep, a chirp ; to chirp 

Chokin, choking 
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Chearfu', chearful 

Chimla or chimlie, a fire 

grate 
Chimla-lug, the firefide 
Cheekit, cheeked 
Chittering, fhivering, trem- 
bling 
Clafh, an idle tale, the ftory 

of die day 
Claw, to fcratch 
ClaiTe orclaes, cloaths 
Claith, cloth, claithing, cloath- 

ing 
Clinkin, jerking, clinking 
Clinkumbell, who rings the 

church bell 
Clachan, a fmall village a- 

bout a church, a hamlet 
Cliflimaclaver, idk conver- 

fation 
« Cloot, the hoof of a cow, 

fheep, &c. 
Clootie, an old name for the 

Devil 
Clips, Iheers 

Claut, to clean, to fcrape 
Clauted, fcraped 
Clarkit, wrote 
Clap, clapper of a mill 
Cleed, to clothe 
Clatter, to tell little idle 

ftories ; an idle ftory 
Clour, a bump or fwelling 

after a Wow 
Clock, to hatch ; a beetle 
Clockin, hatching 
Collie, a general, and Ifome- 
♦ times a particular name 

for country curs 
Comin, coming 
Countra, country 
Cotter, the inhabitant of a 

cot'houfe or cottage 



Cood, the cud 

Cog, a wooden difh 

Coggie, dimin. of cog 

Cowe, to*terrify, to keep un- 
der, to lop ; a fright, a 
branch of furze, broom, 
&c. 

Commaun, coftimand, 

Cozie, fnug, comUiyy fnugiy 

Cowp, to barter, to tumble 
over ; a fall a gang 

Cowpit, uunbled 

Cove, a cavernr 

Cootie, wooden kitchen difh ; 
al/o thofs fonvls nvhofe legs 
are tlad nvith feoAers^ are 
fmd to he tooxvt 

Cooft, did caft 

Cowte, a colt 

Coof, a blockhead, a ninny 

Core, corps, party, clan 

Couthie, kind, loving 

Cookit, appeared and dtfap- 
peared by fits 

Coble, a fifhmg boat 

Com't fed wiUi oats 

Cowrin, cowering 

Coaxin, wheedling 

COILA, from Kyle, a dif- 
tridt of Ayrfhire, fo cal- 
led, faith tradition, from 
Coil or Coilus, a Pi<5ti(h 
monarch 

Crack, converfation ; to con- 
verfe 

Crackin, converiing 

Crabbit, crabbed, fretful 

Croufe, chearful, courage- 
ous 

Croufly, chearfiilly, courage- 
oufly 

Crank, the noife of an un- 
greafed wheel 
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Crankous, fretful, captious 
Crufhin, crufhing, crufht, 

crufhed 
Crap, a crop, the top 
Cronie, crony 

Crowdie time, breakfaft time 
Crump, hard and brittle, 

fpoken of bread 
Croon, a hollow continued 
moan ; to make a noife 
like the continued roar of 
a bull, to hum a tune 
Crooning, hum^^ing 
Creefhie, greafy 
Craft or Croft, a field near 

a houfe, in old hufhandry 
Creel, a bafket ; to have one's 
wits in a creel, to be craz'd, 
to be fafcinated 
Craw, a crow of a cock, a rook 
Crotichie, crook-backed 
Cranreuch, the hoar froft 
Crambo-clink or crambo- 
jingle, rhymes, doggerel 
verses 
Crowlin, crawling 
Creepin, creeping • 
Crood, or croud, to coo as a 

dove 
Crunt, a blow on the head 

with a cudgel 
Cuif, a blockhead, a ninny 
Curchie, a courtefy 
Curmurring, murmuring ; 

flight, rumbling noife 
Curling, a well known game 

on ice 
Curler, a player at ice 
Curpin, the crupper 
Cummock, a fhort ftaff with 

a crooked head 
Curlie, curled, whofe hair 
falls naturally in ringlets 



Culhat, the dove or wood 
pigeon 

D 

DAFT, merry, giddy; 
foolifli 
Daffin, merriment, foolifh- 
nefs 

Darg or daurk, a day's la- 
bour 

Dawd, a large piece ^ 

Daud, to thrafh, to abufe 

Dawtit or dautet, fondled, 
carefTed 

Dainty, pleafant, good hu- 
moured, agreeable 

Dancin, dancing 

Darklins, darkling 

Daur, to dare, daurt^ dared 

Dappl't, dappled 

Daimen, rare, now and then ; 
daimen-icker, an ear of 
corn now and then 

Daddie, a father 

Dearies, dimin, of dears 

Dearthfu', dear 

Deil-ma-care ! no matter ! 
for all that ! 

Deave, to deafen 

Devel, a ftunning blow 

Deleeret, delirious 

Defervin, deferving 

Delvin, delving 

Defcrive, to defcribe 

Difrefpecket, difrefpedted 

Dizzen, or diz'n, a dozen 

Dirl, a flight tremulous 
ftroke or pain ^ 

Difig, to worft, to pufli 

Dinna, do not 

Dight, to wipe, to clean 
com from chaff; cleaned 
from chaff 
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Dimpl't, dimpled 
Dizzie, dizzy, giddy 
Doited, ftupified, hebetated 
Doylt, ftupified, crazed 
Douce, or doufe, fober, wife, 

prudent 
Doucely, foberly, prudent- 

Dorty, faucy, nice 

Dow, am or are able to, can 

Downaj||am or are not able, 

cannot- 
Dought, was or were able 
Dolefu', doleful 
Doure, ftout, durable, ftub* 

bom, fullen 
Dowie, worn with grief, 

fatigue, &c. 
Donfie, unlucky 
DowfF, pithlefs, wanting 

force 
Dool, forrow ; to Jing dool^ 

to lament, to mourn 
Drap, a drop ; to drop 
Drapping, dropping 
Drumlie, muddy 
Druken, drunken 
Drouth, thirft, drought 
Drinkin, drinking 
Dryin, drying 
Dreep, to ooze, to drop 
Dreeping, oozing, dropping 
Drift, a drove 
Drunt, pet, four humour 
Dreadfu', dreadful 
Droop-rumpPt, that droops 

at the crupper 
Dribble, drizzling, flaver 
Drummock, meal and water 

mixed raw 
Droddum, the breech 
Dub, a fmall pond 
Duds, rags, clothes 



Duddie, ragged 
Dung, worfted, pufhed, driven 
Dufh, to pufh as a ram^ &c. 
Dufht, pufhed by a ram, ox, 
&c. 



E'E, the eye, een^ the eyes 
Eerie, frighted, dread- 
tngfptrits 
E'enin, evening, n • 

Eild, old age 
Elbuck, the elbow 
Eldritch, ghaftly, frightful 
En\ end 

Enbrugh, Edinburgh 
Eneugh, enough 
Enfuin, enfuing 
Efpecial, efpecially 
Eydent, diligent 



FA', fall, lot ; to fall 
Fae, a foe 
Faithfu', faithful 
Fafh, trouble, care ; 

trouble, 'to care for 
Fafh't, troubled 
Fawfont, decent, feemly 
Faem, foam 
Farl, a cake of bread 
Fairin, a fairing, a prefent 
Fareweel, farewell 
Fallow, fellow 
Faut, fault 
Faddom't, fathomed 
Fac't, faced 

Fatterels, ribbon ends, &c. 
Faften-een, Faftens-Even 
Fand, did find 



to 
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Fauld, a fold ; to fold 

Faulding, folding 

Ferlie, or ferly, to wonder; 
a wonder, a term of con- 
tempt 

Fecht, to fight, fechtin^ fight- 
ing 

Fend, to live comfortably 

Feide, feud, 'enmity 

Feat, neat, fpruce 

Fear't, frighted 

Fearfu', frightful 

Fetch, to pull by fits 

Fetch't, pulled intermittently 

Feg, a fig 

Feckfu', large, brawny, 
ftout 

Fecklefs, puny, weak, filly 

Fell, keen, biting; the ilefh 
immediately under the 
fkin ; a field pretty level 
on the fide or top of a 
hiU 

Fient, fiend, a petty oath 

Fizz, to make a hiffing 
noife like fermentation 

Fit, a foot 

Fittie-lan', the near horfe 
of the hindmoft pair in 
the plough 

Fier, found, healthy ; a bro- 
ther, a friend 

Fidge, to fidget 

Fidgin, fidgeting 

Fifsle, to make a ruftling 
noife, to fidget ; a buftle 

Flatterin*, flattering 

Fleg, a kick, a random 
blow 

Flunkie, a fervant in livery 

Fley, to fcare, to frighten 

Fley'd, frighted, feared 

Flyin, flying 

Fleelh, a fleece 



Flingin-tree, a piece of tim- 
ber^ hung by way of par» 
titioA between two horfet 
in a flable, a flail 

Flifk, to fret at the yoke 

Flifkit, fretted 

Flichter, to flutter as yoimg 
nejltings ivhen their dam 
approaches 

Flichterin, fluttering 

Flindera, ihreds, ^ broken 
pieces « 

Fleech, to fupplicate ia a 
flattering manner 

Fleechin, fupplicating 

Flainen, flannel 

Flether, to decoy by fair 
words 

Fletherin, flattering 

Flitter, to vibrate like the 
wings of fmall birds 

Flittering, fluttering, vibra- 
ting 

Forgather, to meet, to en- 
counter with 

Fou, full, drunk 

Foughten, troubled, hara&d 

Formin, forming 

Forbye, befides 

Forfaim, diftrefled, worn 
out, jaded 

Foord, a ford 

Forbears, forefathers 

Foamin, foaming 

Fow, a bufliel, &c. 

Forgie, to forgive 

Forjeflcet, jaded with fa- 
tigue 

Frae, from 

Freath, froth 

Frien', friend 

Fu', full 

Fur, a furrow 

Furm, a form, a bench 
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Fud, the fcut of the hare, 

coney, &c. 
Fuff, to blow intermittently 
FufTt, did blow 
Funnie, full of merriment 
Fyle, to foil, to dirty 
FyPt, foiled, dirtied 
Fyfteen, fifteen 
Fyke, trifling cares ; to 

piddle, to be in a fufs a- 

t)out |i^e8 

G 

• /^ A B, the mouth ; to 
, VJT fpeak boldly or pertly 
Gang, to go, to walk 
Gafh, wife, fagacious, talka- 
tive ; to converfe 
Gafhin, converfing 
Gaucy, jolly, large 
Gae, to go, gaedy went, 

gaen omgancy gone, gaun^ 

going 
Gaet or gate, way, manner, 

road 
Gatherin, gathering 
Gar, to make, to force to 
Gar't, forced to 
Garten, a garter 
Geordie, a guinea 
Gear, riches, goods of any 

kind 
Gendes, great folks 
Get, a child, a young one 
Geek, to tofs the head in 

wantonnefs or fcom 
Ged, a pike 
Gie, to give, Giedy gave, 

GPen, given 
Gimmer, a ewe from one 

to two years old 
Gin, if, againft 

D 



Gizz, a periwig 

Gim, to grin, to twift the 

features 4n rage, agony, 

&c. 
Gimin, grinning 
Gipfy, a young girl 
Gillie, dimin, of gill 
Giftie, dimin. of gift 
Ghaift, a ghoft 
Gloamin, the twilight 
Glunch, a frown ; to frown 
Glib-gabbet, that fpeaks 

fmoothly and readily 
Glint, to peep. Glinted, peep-^ 

ed, GUntirij peeping 
Glowr, to ftare, to look; 

a ftare, a look 
Glowr'd, looked, ftared 
Glowrin, ftaring 
Glaikit, inattentive, foolifli 
Gleg, fharp, ready 
Glaizie, glittering, fmooth 

like glafs 
Gley, a fquint; to fquint, 

^gleyy off at a fide, 

wrong 
Gowan, the flower of the 

daify, dandelion, hawk- 
weed, &c. 
Gowk, a cuckoo, a term 

of contempt 
Gowl, to howl 
Gowling, howling 
Gowd, gold 
GowflP, the game of golf; 

to flrike, as the bat does 

the bail at golf 
GowfTd flruck 
Grane or grain, a groan ; 

to groan 
Grain'd, groaned 
Graining, groaning 

d 
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Grufhie, thick, of thriving 
growth 

Great, intimate, familiar 

Grievin, grieving 

Graith, accoutrements, fur- 
niture, drefs 

Gruntle, the phiz, a grunt- 
ing noife 

Gracefu', graceful 

Greet, to fhed tears, to weep 

Greetin, crying, weeping 

Gree't, agreed 

Graunie, a grandmother 

Grape, to grope, grapity 
groped 

Grippet, catched, feized 

Graip, a pronged inftru- 
ment for cleaning ftables 

Grumphie, a fow 

Grumph, a grunt ; to grunt 

Groufome, loathfomely grim 

Grunltane, a grindflone 

Grozet, a goofeberry 

Grifsle, griftle 

Gratefu', grateful 

Gree, to agree, to bear the 
greey to be decidedly viftor 

Grun^ ground 

Groat, to get the whlftle of 
one^s groat^ to play a lofing 
game 

GuDE, the Supreme Being ; 
good 

Gdly, tafteful 

Gully, or gullie, a large 
knife 

Guid, good, Guid-mormn^ 
good morrow, Guid-een^ 
good evening 

Guidman and Guidwife^ the 
mafter and miftrefs of the 
houfe, Toung Guidman^ a 
man newly married 



Guidfather, Guidmither, 

father-in-law and mother- 
in-law 

Gumlie, muddy 



H 



H 

A', hall 

Hae, to havef 



Haen, had, the patAjple 
Hame, home, munewardy 

homeward 
Hamely, homely, affable 
Han', or haun, hand 
Haith, a petty oath 
Haet, Jient haety a, petty oath 

of negation, nothing 
Haughs, low-lying rich 

hnds, valleys 
Hafh, a fot 
Haud, to hold A, 
Hale, whole, tignt, healthy 
Hap-ftep-an'-lowp, hop, 

flcip, and leap 
Hap, an outer garment, 

mantle, plaid, &c. to wrap, 

to cover, to hop 
Happing) hopping 
Hamins, nearly half, partly 
Hain, to fpare, to fave, 

hcurCdy fpared 
Hawkie, a cow, properly one 

with a white face 
Hal', or hald, an abiding place 
Havins, good manners, de- 
corum, good fenfe 
Harkit, barkened 
Happer, a hopper 
Hag, a fear or gulf in 

mofTes and moors 
Haverel, a half-witted per- 

fon ; half-witted 
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Hairfl, harvdd 

Haurl, to drag, to peel 

Haurlin, peeling 

Haftit, haftened 

Hallan, a particular partition 

wall in a cottage 
Ha* bible, the great bible 

that lies in the halh 
HafFet, the temple, the fide 

of the head 
Haggis, a kind of pudding 

boiled ^in the ftomach of 
• a cow or fheep 
Hech ! Oh ! ftrange ! 
Hearfe, hoarfe 
Het, hot 
Herfel, herfelf 
Herrin, a herring 
Herry, to plunder, mojl pro- 
perly to plunder btrd-nefti 
Herryment, plundering, de- 

vaftation 
Heughy a criig, a coal-pit 
Heeze, to elevate, to raife 
Heather, heath 
Hecht, to fortell fomethsng 

that is to be got or gtren ; 

foietold ; the thing foretold 
He^nt, heaped 
Herd, to tend ftockf; o»e 

who teixb ihckM 
J^aMomtj beakhfyl, whfM.^ 

Hearst, hear it 

HeUim, the rodder </f h>h» 



Hilchin, halting 

HifHe, dry, chapt, barren 

HifTel, fo many cattle as one 

perfon can attend 
Howk, to dig, Howiitf dig- 
ged, Howk'tn^ digging 
Howdie, a midwife 
Hoddin, the motion of a 

fage country man riding 

on a cart-horfe 
Homie, one of the many 

names of the Devil 
Houghmagandie, fomica^ 

tion 
Howe, hollow ; a hollow, 

or dell 
Howe-backit, funk in the 

h'dcV^ fpoken of a horfcf Sec, 
Hove, to heave, to fwell 
Hov'd, heaved, f welled 
Hoyfe, a pull upwards 
Hoord, a hoard ; to hoard 
Hoordet, hoarded 
Hoolie, flowly, Idfurely ; 

HoolUI Uih^ i^fur^l ftop! 
Hod, or hoaft, to oc^ti^ 

Hojlin^ cou^^mg 
Hog'fa/Kf a kind €jf dif- 

vmc^ Ih^f in cmAw^ 

drzyifn '4crQi% ^ rink 
H/yy, t/r> m%*t^ Hoyt^ yr^d 
H/j<A^ Q^&Kf (km */r <:^*c 
lrl</yt^, t/^ ijflMt; crajzsJy 
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I 



T',ln 

X ler-oe, a great grand- 

chUd 
Icker, an ear of com 
Ilk or ilka, each, every 
Ill-willie, ill-natured, mali- 
cious, niggardly 
Indentin, indenting 
Ingle, fire, fire-place 
Ingine, genius, ingenuity 
ITe, I fhaU or wUl 
Ither, other, one another 



J 



J AD, jade ; alfo a familiar 
term among country 
folks for a giddy young 
girl 
Jaup, a jerk of water ; to 
jerk as agitated water 
auk, to dally, to trifle 
aukin, trifling, dallying 
aw, coarfe raillery ; to pour 
out, to fpurt, to jerk, as 
water 
Jink, to dodge, to turn a 
comer; a fudden tuming 
a comer 
Jinkin, dodging 
Jinker, that tums quickly, a 

gay fprightly girl, a wag 
Jimp, to jump ; flender m the 
waift, handfome 
illet, a jilt, a giddy girl 
irt, a jerk 
inglin, jingling 
ow, to jowy a verb, which 
includes both the fwing- 
ing motion and pealing 
found of a large bell 



Jouk, to ftoop> to bow the 
head 
o6teleg, a kind of knife 
okin, joking 
oyfu', joyftd 
undie, to jufUe 
umpit, did jump 
umpin, jumping 



K 



KA E, a daw 
Kain, fowls, &c. paid 

as rent by a fanner 
Kail, coleworts, a kind of 

broth 
Kail-mnt, the ftem of the 

colewort 
Kebbuck, a cheefe 
Ken, to know, iend or iem*tf 

knew 
Kennin, a fmall matter 
Keek, a peep 5 to peep 
Keepit, kept 
Kelpies, a fort of mifchie- 

vous fpirits, faid to haunt 

fords and ^ferries at night, 

efpecially in ftorms 
Ket, a. matted, hairy fleece 

of wool 
Kin*, kind 

Kilt, to trufs up the clothes 
Kim, the harvefl fupper, a 

chum ; to chum 
Kitchen, any thing that eats 

with bread ; to ferve for 

foup, gravy, &c. 
Kittle, to tickle; ticklifh^ 

likely 
Kittlin, a young cat 
King's hood, a certain part 

of the entrails of an ox, &c. 
Kin, kindred 
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Kiutle, to cuddle 

Kiutlin, cuddling 

Kiaugh, carking. anxiety 

Kirfen, to chrillen 

Kimmer, a young girl, a 

goffip 
Kift, cheft, a (hop-counter 
Knaggie, like knags or points 

of rocks 
Knappin-hammer, a hammer 

for breaking ftones 
Knowe, a fmall round hillock 
Kye, cows 
Kythe, to difcover, to (how 

one's felf 
KYLE, a diftria of Ayrfhire 
Kyte, the belly 



LAN', land, eftate 
Lang, long, to think 

lang, to long, to weary 
Lap, did leap 
Lampit, a kind of fhell-fini 
Laverock, the lark 
Lambie, dimin, of lamb 
Laughin, laughing 
Lawfu', lawful 
Lapfu', lapful 
Laigh, low 
Lane, lone, my lane^ thy lancy 

&c. myfelf alone, &c. thy- 

felf alone, &c. 
Lanely, lonely 
Lallan, Lowland, Lallans ^ 

Scotch dialed 
Laggen, the angle between 

the {\dit. and bottom of a 

wooden difh 
Lave, the reft, the remain- 
der, the others 



Laith, loath 

Laithfu', bafhful, fheepifli 

Lairing, wading and fink- 
•ing in fnow, mud, &c. 

Laddie, dimin, of lad 

Lee-lang, live-long 

Leuk, a look, to look 

Leeze me^ a phrafe of con- 
gratulatory endearment 

Lear, pronounce lare, learn- 
ing 

Lea'e, to leave 

Leifter, a three-pronged 
dart for ftriking fifli 

Leugh, did laugh 

Leal, loyal, true, faithful 

Lightly, fneerii)gly, to fneer 
at 

Limmer, a kept-miftrefs ; a 
fjtnmipet 

Livin, living 

Link, to trip along 

I/inkin, tripping 

Limpit, limp'd, hobbled 

Linn, a water-fall 

Lint, flax, lint in the hell^ flax 
in flower 

Lift, the flcy 

Lilt, a ballad, a tune; to 
fmg 

Lintwhite, a linnet 

Loan, the place of milking 

Loof, the palm of the hand 

Looves, plural of loof 

Lowe, a flame ; to flame 

Lowin, flaming 

Lowfe, to loofe 

LowPd, loofed 

Loot, did let 

Loun, a fellow, a ragamuf- 
fin, a woman of eafy vir- 
tue ■ 
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Lowrie, abbrrciation of Law- 
rence 

Lug, the ear, a handle 

Lugget, having a handle 

Luggie, a fmall wooden diih 
with a handle 

Lunt, a column of fmoke ; 
to fmoke 

Luntin, fmoking 

Lunch, a large piece of 
cheefe, flefti, &c. 

Lum, the chinmey 

Lyart, of a mixed colour, 

grey 

M 

MAE, more 
Maifl, moft, almoft 

Maiftly, moftly 

Maun, mufl 

Mair more 

Mak, to make, making mak- 
ing 

Mafhlum, meflin, mixed com 

Manteele, a mantle 

Maw, to mow, mawin^ 
mowing 

Maukin, a hare 

Mallie, Molly 

Mar's year, the rebellion 
A. D. 1715 

Mark, marks, this and feve- 
ral other nounsy which in 
Englifb require an s to 
form the plural^ are in 
Scotch like the words fheep, 
deer, the fame in both num- 
bers 

Mafk, to maih, as nudt^ &c. 

Malkin-pat, a tea pot 



Mang, among 

Mavis, the thrufh 

Mell, to meddle 

Men', to mend 

Medin, a fmall dog 

Mel vie, to foil with meal 

Menfe, good manners, de- 
corum 

Menfelefs, ill-bred, rude, 
impudent 

Melancholious, mournful 

Meere, a mare 

Mither, a mother 

Mixtie-maxtie, confufedly 
mixed 

Mim, prim, affectedly meek 

Mindfu', mindful 

Miflear'd, mifchievous, un- 
mannerly 

Mifca', to abufe, to call 
names 

Mifca'd, abufed 

Min', mind, remembrance 

Mind't, mind it, refolved, 

> intending 

Middin, a dunghill 

Midden-hole, a gutter at 
the bottom of the dung- 
hill 

Minnie, mother, dam 

Mifleuk, miftook 

Mom, the next day, to-mor- 
row 

Moudiewort, a mole 

Mony, or monie, many 

Moiftify, to moiflen 

Moumfu', mournful 

Moop, to nibble as a fheep 

Mottie, full of motes 

Mou, the mouth 

Moufie, dimin. of moufe 
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Moorlan, of or belonging to 

moors 
Muckle, or meikle, great, 

big, much 
Mutchkin, an Englifli pint' 
Muflin-kail, broth compofed 

(imply of water, fhelled 

barley and greens 
Mufie, cKmin. of mufe 
Myfel, myfelf 



N 



NA, no, not, nor 
Nae, no, not any 

Nane, none 

Naething, or naithing, no- 
thing 

Naig, a horfe 

Neebor, a neighbour 

Needfu', needful 

Negleckit, neglefted 

Neuk, nook 

Nieft, next 

Nieve, the fift 

Nievefu', handful 

Niger, a negroe 

Nine tailed cat, a hangman's 
whip 

NifFer, an exchange ; to ex- 
change, to barter 

Nit, a nut 

Nowte, black cattle 

Norland, 6f or belonging to 
the North 

Notic't, noticed 

Nor-weft, North-weft 

Notelefs, unnoticed, un- 
known 



O 



0\ Of 
Obfervin, obferving 

Ony, or onie, any 

Or, is often ufed for ere, be- 
fore 

O't, of it 

Ourie, fhivering, drooping 

Ourfel, or ourfels, ounelves 

Outler, not houfed 

Owre, over, too 

Owre hip, a way of fetch- 
ing a^ blow with a ham- 
mer over the arm 



PACK, intimate, fami- 
liar; twelve ftones of 

wool 
Pairich, paunch 
Parliamentin, at parliament 
Parritch, oatmeal pudding, a 

well known Scotch difti 
Pang, to cram 
Paukie, cunning, fly 
Paughty, proud, haughty 
Paitrick, a partridge 
Pat, did put; a pot 
Pay't, paid, beat 
Pattle, or pettle, a plough- 

ftaff 
Pech, to fetch the breath 

fhort as in an aflhma 
Pechan, the crop, the fto- 

mach 
Pettle, to cherifli ; a plough - 

ftaff 
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Pet, a domcllicated iheep, 
&c. 

Peelin, peeling 

Penfivelie, penfively 

Phraife, fair fpeeches, flat- 
tery ; to flatter 

Phraifin, flattery 

Pit, to put 

Pine, pain, uneafinefs 

Pickle, a fmall quantity 

Platie, dimln, of plate 

Plack, an old Scotch coin 

Placklefs, pennylefs 

Pliikie, a trick 

Plew, or pleugh, a plough 

Plumpit, did plump 

Placad, a public proclama- 
tion 

Poortith, poverty 

Powther, or pouther, powder 

Pouthery, like powder 

Pouk, to pluck 

Pou, to pull 

Pou't, did pull 

Pouflie, a hare or cat 

Pownie, a little horfe 

Pow, the head, the flcull 

Pout, a poult, a chicken 

Prayin, praying 

Pridefu', proud, faucy 

Provefes, provofts 

Prig, to cheapen, to difpute 

Priggin, cheapening 

Pryin, prying 

Prief, proof 

Prent, print 

Propone, to lay down, to 
propofe 

Primfie, demure, precife 

Prie, to tafte 

Prie'd, tafted 

Preen, a pin 



Pund, pound, pounds 
Puddin, pudding 
Pyle, a pylc o' caff"^ a fingie 
grain of chaff 

QUAT, toquit 
Quak, to quake 
Quakin, quaking 
Quey, a cow from one year 
to two years old 



R 



fatigued. 



RAM-Feezl'd, 
overfpent 

Rantin, ranting 

Ramblin, rambling 

Rattlin, rattling 

Raucle, rafli, ftout, fearlefs 

Raw, a row 

Raible, to rattle nonfenfe 

Rair, to roar, rair*t, roared, 
rairingf roaring 

Rax, to ftretch 

Rafh, a rufh, rq/b bufi^ 
2l bufh of ruflies 

Ram-ftam, forward, thought« 
lefs 

Rarely, excellent, very well 

Ragweed, the plant ragwort 

Ratton, a rat 

Raught, reached 

Raize, to madden, to en- 
flame 

Ree, half-drunk, fuddled 

Ream, cream 

Reek, fmoke ; to 
reekln, fmoking, 
fmoked, fmoky 

Receivin, receiving 

Red-wud, ftark-mad 



fmoke, 
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Remeati. remedy 
Rcmukin, mnarkuig 
R«^l, to iland reffire 
Reclijt. fltxxJ reffive, ftimt- 

^d, Tlh>.rrL-d 
ReiTe, to rob 
Requit, requital 
Reft, torn, ragged 
Reftrickcd, rrftriaed 
Reck, to heed 
Rede, counff 1 ; to counfel 
Refiu't, rcfiife it 
Rin, to run, to melt ; rooiM, 

ninning 
, Ridin, ri^Bg 
Rip, a handM of uathrelh- 

ed com, &c. 
Rink, the courfe of the Hoaes, 

Riflctt, made a noifE like the 

tearing of roots 
Rig, a ridge 

RowU', W loH, to bellow 
Rowdn, lowing 
Rowth, plenty 

Roupet, hoarfe, at tailh a toU 
Rowe, to roll, to wrap 
Row*!, rolled, wrapped 

Rood,Jhndi hti-jjlfi fia- the 

plural roods 
Roun', round, ia the circle 

of neighbourhood 
Roofe, to praifc, to com- 

Rozet, rolin 

Rood, a (hred, a remnant 

Rung, a cudgel 

Runld'd, wrinkled 

Runt, the ftem of colewort or 

Ru{llin, niftling 
Rhymin, riiyiniiig 

E 






S,i. 
Sae, fo 
Saog, a fong 
Sair. to fervC ; 

Sairiv or fairlie, forcly 

Sair't, ferred 

Saul, foul 

Saunt, a faiDt 

Sark,"a fllirt 

Sarkit, provided in (hifti , 

Saft, foft 

Saw, to fow 

Sawio, fowbg 

Saut, iah^faatct, falted 
Saomont, (almon 
Saugh, tbe willow 
Scone, a kind of bread 
Scrie^e, to glide fwiftly a- 

loDg 
Scrievin, gleefomely, fwiftly 
Screechin, fcreeching 
Screed, to tear; a rent 
Scar, to fcare 
Scauld, to fcold, fcaid£^, 

fcolding 
Scawl, a fcold 
Scaud, to fcald 
Scaur, apt to be feared 
Scomfu', fcorafiil 
Scrimp, to fcant, firm^tt, 

did fcant, fcanty 
Sconner, a lothing ; to lothe 
Scratch, to fcieam at a hat, 

partridge, &c. 
Scraichio, fc reaming 
Sel, felf, B body'i fd, one's 

felf alone 
Sets, fell off', goes away 
See'd, did fee 
Settlin, fettling, to gel a 
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fettBn^ to b« frighted in- 
to quietnefs 

SeH't, did feU 

Seizin, feizing 

Servan', fervant 

Sen', to fend^yoiV, fend it 

Shaw, to fhow ; a fmall 
wood in a hollow place 

Sheugh, a ditch, a trench 

Shootin, fhooting 

Shonther, the (honlder 

$hoon, fhoes 

Sheep-fhank, to tbiuk on/s 
fdf fuie Jbeep-Jbtrnk^ to be 
conceited 

Shore, to offer, to threaten 

Shor'd, offered 

Shangan, a (tick cleft at one 
end for putting the tail 
of a dog, &c. into, by 
way of mifchief, or to 
frighten him away 

Sharer, a humorous wag, 
a barber 

Shog, a fhock 

Sheen, bright, fhining 

Sherra-moor, Sherriff-moor, 
the famous battle fought in 
the RehelBony A. D. 1715 

Shool, a (hovel 

Shaird, a (hred, a (hard 

Shai, (hrill 

Sic, fuch 

Simmer, funmier 

Siller, (liver, money 

Sittin, (itting 

Sin', (ince 

Sin, a fon 

Sicker, fure, fteady 

Sinfu', (infill 

Sidelins, (idelong, (lanting 

Sinkin, (inking 

Skriegh, a fcream ; to fcream 



Skaith, to damage, to injure ; 
injury 

Sklent, dant; to run aHant, 
to deviate 6t>m truth 

Sklented, ran or hit in an 
oblique direSioB 

Sklentin, (lanting 

Skelpie-limmer, a technical 
term in female fcol<fing 

Skie^, proud, nice, high- 
mettled 

Skirl, to (hriek, to cry (hrilly 

Skirf't, (hrieked 

SkiHing, fhrieking, crying 

Skelp, to (bike, to flap ; to 
walk with a fmart trip- 
ping ftep ; a fmart (bt>ke 

Skelpin, flapping, walking 
fmartly 

Slaw, flow 

Slae, floe 

Slap, a gate, a l»reach in a 
fence 

Slade, did Aide 

Slee, fly, fleej, flyeft 

Slype, to fall over as a vjH 
furnyoofrom the plough 

Slypet, feU 

Sleekit, fleek 

Sliddery, flippery 

Sma', fmall 

Smiddy, fmithy 

Smytrie, a numerous coUec 
tion of fmall individuals 

Smoor, to fmother, fmoor^d^ 
fmothered 

Smoutie, fmutty, obfcene, 
ugly 

Smeddum, dull, powder ; 
mettle, fenfe 

Snaw, fnow ; to fnow 

Snawie, fnowy 

Snaw-broo, melted fnow 
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Snafh, abufe, Billingfgate 

Sneelhin, fnufF, fneefbtn'mill, 
fnufF-box 

Snowky to fcent or fnufF as 
a dog^ horfe^ iyc, 

Snowkit, fcented, fnufFed 

Snick-drawing, trick-con- 
triving 

Snick, the latchet of a door 

Snoove, to go fmoothly and 
conftantly, to fneak 

Snoov't, went fmoothly 

Snell, bitter, biting 

Sned, to lop, to cut off 

Snool, one whofe fpirit is 
broken with oppreffive fla- 
veiy ; to fubmit tamely, 
to fneak 

Sonfie, having fweet, enga- 
ging looks ; lucky, jolly 

Sowther, folder ; to folder, 
to cement 

Souple, flexible, fwift 

Soom, to fwim 

Sowp, a fpoonful, a fmall 
quantity of anything li- 
quid 

Sootie, footy 

Sobbin, fobbing 

Sowth, to try over a tune 
with a low whiftle 

Sooth, truth, a petty oath 

Souter, a fhoemaker 

Spaul, a limb 

Speakin, fpeaking 

Spier, to afk, to enquire 

Spier't, enquired 

Spunk, fire, mettle, wit 

Spunkie, mettlefome, fiery ; 
will o' wifp or ignis fatuus 

Sportin, fporting 

Spak, did fpeak f 

Springin, fpringing 



Speel, to climb 

Spleuchan, a tobacco pouch 

Speat, a fweeping torrent af- 
ter rain or thaw 

Spairge, to dafh, to foU as 
wtth mire 

Spitefu*, fpiteful 

Spence, the country par- 
lour 

Spae, to prophefy, to divine 

Sprit, a tough-rooted plant 
fomething like rufhes 

Sprittie, full of fprits 

Sprattle, to fcramble 

Sparin, fparing 

Spaviet, having the fpavin 

Spreckl'd, fpotted, fpeckled 

Splore, a frolic, a- riot, a 
noife 

Splatter, a fplutter ; to 
fplutter 

Spring, a quick air in mu- 
fic, a Scotch reel 

Squad, a crew, a party 

Squeel, a fcream, a fcreech ; 
to fcream 

Squatter, to flutter in water 
as a wild duck^ &c. 

Squattle, to fprawl 

Stan', to (land ; Jlan^ty did 
Hand 

Stane, a ftone 

Stroan, to fpout, to pifs 

Stroan't, fpouted, piffed 

Stents, tribute, dues of any 
kind 

Steek, to ftiut ; a ftitch 

Stech, to cram the belly 

Stechin, cramming 

Startle, to run as cattle Jiung 
by the gadfly 

Steer, to moleft, to ftir 
Sturt, trouble ; to moleft 
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Sturtin, frighted 

Studdie, an anvil 

Stell, a ftill 

Stoup or ftowp, a kind of 

jug or diih with a handle 
Straik, to ftroke, Jlraihit^ 

Itroked 
Stampin, (lamping 
Stacher, to ftagger 
Stap, to Itop 
Strae, ftraw, to die a fair 

Jbrae deaths to die in bed 
Strack, did llrike 
Stack, a rick of com, hay, 

&c. 
Streek, ftretched, to ftretch, 

Jlreekity ftretched 
Staumrel, half-witted 
Stoure, duft, more particular- 
ly duft in motion 
Stirk, a cow or bullock a 

year old 
Stot, an ox 
Stoor, founding hollow, 

ftrong and hoarfe 
Straught, ftraight 
Stock, a plant of colewort, 

cabbage, &c. 
Starvin, ftarving 
Stringin, ftringing 
Startin, ftarting 
Staw, did fteal ; to furfeit 
Stown, ftolen 
Stownlins, by ftealth 
Stuff, com or pulfe of any 

kind 
Stibble, ftubble, Jlibble rig, 

the reaper, in harvelt, 

who talces the lead 
.Strunt, fpiritous liquor of 

any kind ; to walk fturdily 
Staggie, dimin. of ftag 
Steeve, firm, compacted 



Stank, a pool of {bmding 

water 
Stark, (tout 

Stey, fteep, ^(fjF^, fteepeft ^ 
Sten, to rear as a horfe 
Sten't reared 
Stimpart, the eighth part 

of a Winchefter buihel 
Strappan, tall and handr 

fome 
Strewin, ftrewing 
Stilt, a crutch; to halt, to 

limp 
Stockin, ftocking 
Stumpie, dimin. of ftump 
Striddle, to ftraddle 
Stick an' ftow, totally, al- 
together 
Sucker, fugar 
Sugh, the continued rufh- 

ing noife of wind or 

water 
Suthron, fouthem, an old 

name for the Hnglifh 
. nation 
Sud, fhould 
Swap, an exchange ; to 

barter 
Swirl, a cuire, an eddying 

blaft or pool, a knot in 

wood 
Swirlie, knaggy, fidl of knots 
Swither, to hefitate in 

choice ; an irrefolute wa- 
vering in choice 
Swank, ftately, jolly 
Swankie, or fwanker, a tight 

ftrapping young fellow or 

girl 
Swatch, a fample 
Swith ! get away I 
Swinge, to beat, to whip 
Swingein, beating, whipping 
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Swaird, fward 

Swat, did fweat 

Swervin, fwerving 

Swoor, fwore, did fwear 

SwaU'd, fwelled 

Sweer, lazy, averfe, dead- 

fwecTy extremely averfe 
Sweatin, fweating 
Sjrne, fince, ago, then 



TAE, a toe, three tae'd^ 
having three prongs 
T^auted, or tautie, matted 

together, fpoken of hair or 

wool 
Tak, to take, takitiy taking 
Tangle, a fea weed 
Tauld, or tal4, told 
Tarrow, to murmur at one's 

allowance 
Tarrow't murmured 
Talkin, talking 
Tawie, that allows itfelf 

peaceably to be handled, 

fpoken of a horfe^ coWj &c. 
Tap, the top 
Taupie, a foolifh, thought- 

lefs young perfon 
Tapetlefs, heedlefs, foolifti 
Tapfalteerie, topfy-turvy 
Tarry-breeks, a failor 
Tent^ a field pulpit, heed, 

caution ; to take heed 
Tentie, heedful, cautious 
Tentlefs, heedlefs 
Teugh, tough, teughly^ 

toughly 
Teat, a fmall quantity 
Tearfu', tearful 
Ten hours bite, a flight feed 

to the horfes while in the 

yoke in the forenoon 



Thack, thatch, tback omC 

rape^ oloathing, neceffaries 
Thrang, throng, a croud 
Thegither, together 
Thick, intimate, familiar 
Thole, to fuffer, to endure 
Thae, thefe 
Thrifsle, thiftle 
Throuther, pell-mell, con- 

fufedly 
Thinkin, thinking 
Thumpit, thumped 
Thumpin, thumping 
Thievelefs, cold, dry, fpited, 
fpoken of a perforCs de^ 

meanour 
Thowe, a thaw ; to thaw 
Thankit, thanked 
Through, to go on with, to 

make out 
Threfhin, thrafhing 
Thairms, fmall guts, fiddle- 

ftrings 
Themfel, themfelves 
Thyfel, thyfelf 
Thud, to make a loud, in- 
termittent noife 
Thraw, to fprain, to twift, 

to contradidt 
Thrawn, fprained, twifted, 

contradi<5led 
Thrawin, twifting, &c. 
Threteen, thirteen 
Thankfu*, thankful 
Thirl, to thrill 
Thirl'd, thrilled, vibrated 
Thowlefs, flack, lazy 
Threap, to maintain by dint 

of affertion 
Thir, thefe 
Tither, the other 
Timmer, timber, Tmrner- 

propty propped with timber 
Tiirt, to it 
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Tinkler, a tinker 

Tine, to lofe, 77«/, loft 

Tippence, two-pence 

Tittle, to whifper 

Tittlin, whifpering 

Tirl, to make a flight noife, 

to uncover 
Tirlin, uncovering 
Tip, a ram 

Towzie, rough, fhaggy 
Toom, empty 
I'out, the blaft of a horn or 

trumpet ; to blow a horn, 
■ &c. 

Tow, a rope 
Toddle, to totter like the 

walk of a child 
Toddlin, tottering 
Tod, a fox 
Toop, a ram 
Toun, a hamlet, a farm- 

houfe 
Tocher, marriage portion 
Toyte, to totter like old age 
Towmond, a twelvemonth 
Toy, a very old fafhion of 

female head-drefs 
Trafhtrie, trafh 
Trowth, truth, a petty oath 
Tryin, trying 
Trow, to believe 
Tranfmugrify'd, tranfmi- 

grated, metamorphofed 
Trig, fpruce, neat 
Trimly, excellently 
Trottin, trotting 
Trickle, full of tricks 
Try't, tryed 
Tunefu', tuneful 
Tug, raw hide, of whichj in 

old times f plough traces ivere 

frequently made 
Tulzie, a quarrel ; to qv^r- 



rel, to fight 
Twa, two 
Twa-three, a few 
Twal, twelve, Twalpennie- 

worthj a fmall quantity, 

a penny-worth 
Twin, to part 
'Twad, it would 
Tyke, a dog 



U 



UNCOS, news 
Unco, ftrange, un- 
couth, very, very great, 
prodigious 

Undoin, undoing 

Unfkaith'd, undamaged, un- 
hurt 

Uncaring, difr^garding 

Unkenn'd, unknown 

Upo', upon 



VAP'RIN, vapouring 
Vera, very 
Virl, a ring round a column, 
&c. 



w 



W 

A', wall, Wa's, walls 
Wae, woe ; forrow- 



ful 



Wad^ would ; to bet ; a 

bet, a pledge 
Wadna, would not 
Waftrie, prodigality 
Warl, or warld, world 
Warly, worldly, eager on 

amafling wealth 
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Wark, work 

Wark-lume, a tool to work 
with 

Warft, worft 

Wale, choice ; to chufe 

Wal'd, chofe, chofen 

Wame, the belly, Wamefou*^ 
a bellyfull 

Warran, a warrant ; to 
warrant 

Wabfter, a weaver 

Wauken, to awake 

Waefucks ! or waes me! ala|! 
O the pity ! 

Waur, worfe ; to worft , 

Waur't, worfted 

Warlock, a wizzard 

Warftl'd, or warfl'd, wreftled 

Wanreftfu', reftlefs 

Wat, wet ; / wat^ I wot, 1 
know 

Wanchancie, unlucky 

Water-brofe, hrofe made of 
meal and water (imply 
without the addition of 
milk, butter, &c. 

Waukit, thickened, as fullers 
do cloth 

Wauble, to fwing, to reel 

Wattle, a twig^ a wand 

Wair, to lay out, to expend 

Walie, ample, large, jolly ; 
alfo an interjection of dif- 
trefs 

Waft, the woof 

Wailfu*, wailing 

Wee, little, Wee-thingSy little 
ones, Wee'bit, a. fmall mat- 
ter 

Weel, well, Weelfarcy well- 
fare 

Wean, or weanie, a child 

Weafon, weafand 

We'le, we fhall 



Wearie, or weary, monie a 
wearie body^ many a dif- 
ferent perfon 

Weet, rain, witnefs 

Wha, who 

Whafe, whofe 

Whare, where, Whare^er, 
wherever 

Whyles, whiles, fometimes 

Whifsle, a whiftle ; to whiftle 

Whang, a leathern ftring, a 
piece of cheefe, bread, &c. 
to give the ftrappado 

Wheep, to fly nimbly, to 
jerk, Penny wheepy fmall 
beer 

Whun-ftane, a whin-ftone^ 

Whirlygigums, ufelefs orna- 
ments, trifling appendages 

Whigmeleeries, whims,, fan- 
cies, crotchets 

Whilht ! fdence ! to hold one's 
wht/hty to be filent 

Whaizle, to wheeze 

Whifk, to fweep, to lafli 

Whiflcit, laflied 

Whid, the motion of a hare 
running but not frighted, 
a lie 

Whiddin, running as a hare 
or coney 

Whitter, a hearty draught 
of liquor 

Whatreck, neverthelefs I 

Whalpit, whelped 

Wi\ with 

Win', wind, IVtn^Sy winds 

Wimple, to meander 

WimpPt, meandered 

Wimplin, waving, meander- 
ing 

Winna, will not 

Winnock, a window 



